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THE PROLOGUE. 
J Canmt chooſe but laugh, when 1 look back and ſee 
The flrange Viciſſtudes of Poetrie. 

Tour Aged Fathers came to Plays for Wit, 

And ſat Knee-deep in Nut-fbells in the Pit, 

Courſe Hangings then in ſt exd of Scenes were worn, 
And Kidderminſter did the Stage Adorn. 

But you, their wiſer Off-ſpring, do advance 

To Plot of Gigg, andio Dramatique Dance : 

But when the Reign of Gigg and Dance is paſt, 
Whither the Devil will you go 4t laft 

What yet unheard-of Way cap Potts try, 

To pleaſe theſe Modern Criticks of the eye; 

Thor's one Way left, as when ill Huchands Range, 
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They come at laſt to their own Wives for change , 
So you your Swrfet of old Wit now paſt, 

May come 10 taſte it with new Guſt at laft, 

And having through all Uſarpations run, | 
May fix upon the King where you begun. | —_ 
A 3 | 


' TA EP FLOCE 


LL their Beginning, kyow, but none their End, 

And with that Fate we on your Votes depend. 
Thongh there 1 fee— Propitions Angels ſit, [. points at theBoxes 
Still there's a Neſt of Devils in "the Pit, 
by mhom our. Plays, like Elnldrensjuſt alive, 
Jinchd ty the Fairies, ntwver-after thrive: 
'T but your Halfſ-crown, Siri: that wow't «xd, 
Fejides, lit others loſe't as well as you, 
Birds caught ju Lime, or fool'd into a Gyn, 
ky. chirping on. ftill draw Companions in: 
Ginneys dipart at Shutland for 4 Meal 
of ill Puttage, and rotten Roaſted Teal, 
From thence you came inflam'd into the Pit, 
And nothing pleaſes your Burgundy Wit, 
Cenſurt 15 grown,not |udement now,but faſbiex, 
And your il Natare ſpoils your Recreation, 
So doth «n Entertainer marr his Feaſt, 
With one &re- critical and peeviſh Gueſt, 
As Woman let me with the Men prevail, 
And with the Ladies as I look like Male, 
'Tis worth your Money that ſuch Legs appear q © 
Theſe are not to be ſeen ſo cheap elſewhere: 
1 ſhort commend this Play, or by this light, 
We will not (vp with one of you to night. 


A COMEDY. 
The Scene SIV IL. 


Signior Robatzy Father to Alleria Ar. Winterſall, 
Signior Caffidoro A young Gentleman . 
in love with Jaccin- , Afr, Lyddall, 
ta, but belowvd by 


. 


Alleria, 
Don Alvarez In love with Alleria Azjor Mohune; 
Signior Flamin19 p In love with Jaccinta Afr, Keniſton. 
Don Bertran An humorous old man Myr. Carthright» 
Sanco His Man Av, Bell. 
Pedro His Groow Av. Shurley, 
Addibar Signior Flaminio's Ar. Rich. Hart. 
May 
Jaccinta Sifter to Alvarez Ars. Marſhall. 
Alleria BLIEET Ars: James. 
Lyſander S2mena in dſeviſe,Si» Ars, Bowtell. 
ſter 40 Flaminio, 
Sophia Mother 16 Flaminio Afvs. Prater. 
and Semena. ' 
Julia  Waiting-womn' - \ts Ars. Cory. 
| Alleria | 
Livia Walting-womun 3 Mrs.Suſanna Up- 
Jaccinta hill. 


Servants and Muſick, 
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Enter Signior Robatzy with four or five Servants running 
confuſedly with Buckets. 


S_—TY Ire, fire, fire. 
* Rob. See, ſee, fee. Run,run,cun. Down 
\\ With that Chimney there, 
| 2. Ser, More help, more help there, 
3+ Ser, Quick, quick, O Misfortune. 
Rob. More water in that corner. ' 
4+. Ser. More Buckets, 
Fob. Seme of you ring out the bell, 
I. Ser, Fear not, we ſhall ſoon overcome it, 
Rob. Which way is the wind *7 
1. Ser. Without danger, Sir. 
2. Ser. Good Sir, withdraw your ſelf from this drudgery, 
Here s hands enough, and we fhall ſoon Maſter it. 
Rob. Þet's to the other fide; and (ce what danger's there. - | 
| Exennt, - 2 
The Scene changes to the Garden: then Enter Alvaro with A- | 
leria in his Armes, ſhe in a Swoon. 


Hike Thanks tothe ſacred $i 06} of the: Saint, - 


—_ | 

For this moſt timely Refuge I have preſery'd 
Her from the Flames : has made a thouſand in 
My ſoul ; my fires find eternal nouriſhment, 
And burn without conſuming ; all others ceaſe 
When the Materials fail that feed their fury , 
But yet my ſoul yields to a ſad deſpair, | Bows fo her and. 
She appears to me, like fallen fruit, diſrob'd views her. 
Of all its luſtre, her charmes have loſt 
Their graces, and death ſeems to triumph in 
The Seats of _ Yet — | Fiews ber agen. 
Sure it cannot be, her habit is not in the leaſt 
Defac'd, the fright has only put her in a 
Swoon, I will go {eek her Servants, who may 
Give her help. Exit, 

| Entey at another door Caſfdove. 

Caſs, All corners of the houſe I've ſearch'd, yet cannot 
Gain diſcovery where fhe is, my fears foretel | 
My griefs, ſhe is devour'd in that- impartial * 
Element ; Juſt Heaven, is it poffible you ſhould 
Submir (o fair a creature, to ſo foul 
A deſtiny ? O my ſoul, doI not ſee the 
Figure of her there—. [Seer her at 4 Diftance. 
My faith delades-my hopes, it is not ſhe G0 
'T1s but her ſhacow, how can that lamp ſtill 
Live, when life (the. Oyl that fed #) is 
Dry'd up: the mercileſs eaemy hath made 
A prey upon more worth then the Sun 
(In its Meridian glory ever 611'q his eyewith; 
Ten thouſand cusſes on-choſe envious flakes, 
Proud only with the ruine of all that makes 
Men happy : Alleria —She is out of hearing, 
wm_ a porg _ miſchief fills this houre; 

All. How have 7 ſlept like cork upon the water [ She y-w; 
And had no feeling of the ſtorm = tols'd me, _ * wr 
Where am 7, who was it call'd 2 m_ . - 

Caſs. Ev'n he, Madam, ro whom your Misfortune 
15;a death. | | 
Alle, How.came. 7 here, or you ? 


C. aſs, 


es (3) ' 
Caſs. I'm4s aſfidaons only in your ſafety, Madam. 
Alk. It is to youthen whom 7am thus indebted , { She ri- 
Was it your vigilance preſerv'd me ? ah Caſſdore, {[eth. 
This 1mage of your love tranſcends all Preſidents, 
It is a favour overwhelms my gratitude, 
Caſs, O beneficial errour. [ afde. 
25 Alle. Who but a man truly poſſeſt with love. 
Could have undertaken ſo pcrillous a hazard x 
Since ram (o nobly oblig d, I will ever own 
It with the higheſt admiration. 
Ca{s, Since ſhe is thus happily deceiv'd, Ile take 
The advanrage of it, an Amourers Lie hath 
No great horrour init, [ Aſide, 
Your generous Acknowledgment are too obliging 
Madam ? and puts a Die of bathfulneſs upon 
Your ſervant, 
Alle, If ſuch favorr, Sir, ſhould paſs forgotten, Honour 
Would grow idle, and thankful Nature be begail'd 
Of her Employment. 
a He 'that-ſerves you does but his duty at 
The beſt. 
Alle. You wrong yourGenerofity to ſay ſo, ſuch 
An a as this could never be the effet ; 
Of common paſſion. 
Enter Julia, ; 
Hot O what a bleſſing is it, Madam, that you arc 
Sate preſerv'd. 
Alle. Se& it thou that man, that good man, all 
Other men to him ſhould kneel and wonder, 
I impute my ſafety, only to his care, for he 
No ſooner ſaw the danger I was in, but with 
A Paſſion, vehement as his griefs, ran through 
The flames into my Chamber, wheve he found 
"Me overwhelmed with horrour, and thence in 
Safety brought me to this place 5 was 
It not (0 Caſfidore ? 
Zul. I am aſtoniſh'd, [ He bows. 
Alle, And yer ſo much Modeſty accompanies his 
B 2 Worth, 


| By Innoceuce, Iſ wear, I douot Know thy Equall. 


| CO 
Worth, the praiſes due to this Aion are, 
As painful co his ear, as they are pleaſant. 
To my Tongue. | 
Caſs. To a man poſſeſt with love,always to ſhew it.[ Me bows 
Are of pleaſure, 

Alle. God Sir, let me prevail with you, to adde unto 

Mine, my fathers preſervation, who, I fear, 
May be indanger'd by this accident. 

Caſs, Madam,I flie with joy to all commands of yours.[ Exit. 

F«l.Your father, Madam, and all the houfhold are in 
Safety, the flames are all extinguiſh'd, and 
Without much prejudice, the fright was greater 
Then the damage, Madam : it hapned well, we had 
"The Morning to our aſſiſtance. 

Enter Alvaro and Lyſander, 

"Alva. She lives, ſhe lives, the angry Heavens at 
Length have heard my prayers, 

Alle, Yes, Ido live, Alvarez, but do you know by 
Whoſe means it is I am ſo happy : 

Alva, k is from me, Madam, (only) you muſt learn the 
Knowledge of your deliverance, 

Alle, How ! your news ſurprizes me, 

Alva, It may well, Madam, when you have heard it, 

For no ſoener was the horrid cry of fire, moſt 
Diſmally proclaim'd through the ſtreets, but 
With a winged diligence from my bed I roſe, 
And haſtned to your refuge : I ran through the 
Invacing flames : that (like a Conquerour) had 
Sack'd your houſe, and thrown diſorder round 
About the place. 

Alle. She having found me fleeping in my bed, 
And Ruine in all her terroucs round me: 

You through theſe many dangers, 
That you ſpeak of (with an unequal care) 
Conveighd me to this place, 
Alva. Nothing mor- tru.', Madam, 
Alle. Nathino wore fate | 


Alvi 


oF 


(5) 

Alvs, What's this ? 

Znul, Why, Madam it was he ſent me hither 
To your aſfiftance, 

Alle, Go, go, your confidence difturbs me. 

Alv. Is this the Gratitude due to my fidelity ? 

Alle. Away treacherous man. 

Alva. By all the Oaths made in fear of Heaven, all that 
I have told you is atruth, ' 

Alle, Ah direful perjury. 

Alva. Have I watch'd all moments to expreſs reſpe&, 
And can it win no better eſtimation ! 

Alle. Go thou Impoſtor, bluſh at thy deceit, 
Thou finn'ft againſt thy knowledge, and ſeek'ft 
A Recompence for what thou never did'ſt. 

Alva. Ah Madam, where have you learn't the example 
Of ſuch cruelty. 

Alle, All your difſemblings ſhall never 
Bribe me to &@ better thought, then what 
My opinion doth already harbour, [ Exit, Alleria 

Alva. All my hopes mow'd down in their flower. 

Lys. O happy moment, this deſcenſiop is above my hopes 


| afide. 
Alva, His't, hist, a word with you,Fulia?[to Jul. going ont- 
Fl. 1 dare not ſtay. 
Alva. Nay prithee. | He whiſpers. 


Ful.How tain you would have me now betray myMyltrils 

Alva, Betray her, by my life T would not have thee 
Wrong thy cruſt ſo much, only tel] me (if chou 
Canft) whoit is uſurps the reward due to my ſervice. 

' Ful. I dare not, Sir, 
Alva. I prithee tell me, f-e here's a Jewel for thee. 
Ful. What, ſell my Ladi:s ſecrets ; may [ 

Dica Beggar. , 

Alva. Come;come,be not a foo! , this pecviſh principle 
Of honeſty, has rein'd more of thy quatity then any 
Misſortune whatſoever, | 

J-l. How will my conſcience anſwer it, Sir ? 


Alva, Hang Conſcience, 'tis the Rogues Conſumption z 
| 's War 


(6) », 
What ds you doubt my diſcretion, come 
I'l: warrant thee: the diſcovery ſhall never 
Do thee wrong; here take it and wear it, [Gives hey 4 Ring, 
Tul. Well, Sigaior, if I ſhould; 'tis but to pleaſe you : 
Ll hope it is rot counterfeit, 
Alva. Counterfeit, doſt think me of ſo baſe a ſpirit. 
Ful. Nay,praySir,pardon my innocence,if I did ſuſpeR it, 
His Name is Caſſdore, a Gent: man that lives 
At the corner of the. ſtreet, juſt againſt us : 
Alua, I know him well, he is a Servaut to my Siſter, 
Ful. Well, well, Sir, let hizn be whoſe Servant he will, 
Itisas I tell you, Signior, and fo farewel. [Exit Julia 
Alva. My happineſs,like a weak vapour, is diſpers'd 
As ſoon asrifen, could any ſoul but mine, 
With which ſhe plays the Tyrant (after (ach 
Diſdains) flame with the ſame Ardour, I F 
Ought toſfigh: for thoſe ill-emnloy'd cares I once 
Hat to pl-aſe her, bur {ſo much does my 
Patienc- triua ph over my affliction, thee 
In defiance of her rigour, I muſt till 
Worſhip her. | , 
Lyſ. *Twas ever theeff-& of Fate, to blaſt the 
Faireſt hopes : you are Poſſeſſor of a ſoul, roo 
Great, to bow to the reproaches of her pride. 
There are other Beauties far ſurpaſſing hers, 
Would count it happineſs, ts ſhare but ia 
A ſigh of yours. 
Alva. Swarmes ef perplexing cares bury my 
Brain : Never cid Martyrſuffer greater torment, 
Lyſ. Yes,1I dare tell you, Sir, of one deſerves compaſſion 
More then you. | 
Alv.”Tis impoſſible my fufferings ſhould have an equal, } 
Ly}. Tam ſure you would confeſs it truth,might 
7 but take the boldneſs to relate it. 
Alt, Prithee do, the relation of anothers ſorrews., | 
Sc metimes helps to extenuate our OWN. / 
Lf. Now Love aſliſt my trembling heart, 7 find a 
Care rite up befgre me,how 7 ſhould diſguiſe 
My Porrans nn tO KN ; 


There 


(7) 
There was a young Lady,Sir, that lov'd me tenderly, 
Who ſcarce had numbred 15 years, ere ſhe 
Was ſought in Marriage, but he that was deſign'd 
To have her, not being poſleſt with equal flames, 
Gave liberty to his heart co loye another, 
W hich the too well knew , yer (uffer'd 
7 obedience to her Parents will, and yet a 
Greater grief ſhe underwent, for that 
Inſnarer of her:faith, no ſooner drew 
Her ſoul within the compals of an Oath, never 
To marry any but himſelf, but then forſook her. 

Alva. O barbarous infidelity, 

Lyſ. Notwithſtanding this, her afflicted heart till 
Follow'd him, and in contempt of danger, and 
The inconveniences that wait upon diſguiſes ; 

She (in a Maſculine habit) purſued and over. 
Took him , And ſuch was the ſtrangeneſs 
Of her fate ; She gain'd occaſion by the in- 
Terceſlion of thoſe, whom her calamity had 
Made her friends to attend upon him. 

Alv, Cruel injuſtice of our Stags, 

Ly{: And underwentit as a pleMing bondage. 
Performing all her ſervices with joy.; he not 
Knowing her, and the is willing {til} to be-conceal'd. 

.{lv,That Love ſhould reach us ways to wrong our (clves. 

Ly. A melting pity creeps into his whe Heaven 
Make this minute happy to my wiſhes —— [ Aſide, 
Now, Sir, tell me, is ſhe not-worthy of compaſſion ? 

Sir, you do not anſwer me :== . 

Alva. Civil Alleria.— 

Lyſ. Good gods, fhe is till in his mind — [ Afide, 
Sir, you «do not anſwer me to what 7 cold you, 

Alva, What haſt thou ſpoken of ? 

Lyſ. An unfortunate Maid, Sir. 

Alva. My ſoul was ſq oppreſg'd, I had no regard to 
What thou ſaid'ſt, 

Zy(. And yet you ſeem'd'to caſt your pity on her, 

Alva, Thou artmiſtaken, Boy, my thoughts were - an 


(3) 
All employ'd upon my own Misfortunes. 

Lyſ. Shall the loſs thenof an imperious Myſtriſs 
Be ſorepin'd ; if you muſt needs think of her, 
Think of her defects , call into your mind her 
Pride, and view her cruelty with impartial eyes : 
Behold her as Ido, and then you needs muſt 
Say,ſhe is deform'd, for nothing can be 
Beautiful that is unjuſt. 

Alva, Not beautiful ; She has a face Envieir ſelf 
Cannot but call fair ; and all report of her 
That is notſuch, muſt give it ſclf the Lie : 

But hold, who are thoſe © 


Enter Flaminio 4a»d Addibar. [Flama, g42eth on 
Lyſ. I know *em got Sir, bim, then runs 
Fla, By my life, Alvarez, to him, and em- 


O never came joy to mankind welcomer. _ braces him. 
Alva. Flaminio, O my beſt friend, I cannot 
Make my joy rich enough with all the wealth of words, 
Fla, The ll ſore lies on my fide, 
Ly(.---Heavens, my brother ; how came he here ? 
I hope my diſguiſe will ſtill preſerve me undiſcover'd, 
Beſides, I have not ſeen him many years. 
Alva. There's not a with of kindnels in thy breaſt, 
But ſhall be muiciply'd in mine; but what 
Unuſual cauſe has bronght thee into Spaiy. 
F/a, My Mother (by a Letter ſent ro me from Rome) 
Commanded my Arrival here at Sivil, with all 
The haſte that I could make, aſſuring me that 
About this time I might expe&t her Ks 
Alva. But to what intent ? 
F/a. Iam acquainted with nothing of her purpoſe, 
Only receiv'd Commands from her to deliver 
This Lettcr to Don .1louzo Robatzii, an 
Eminent Inhabitaat in this City, and one 
That had a principal correſpondence with my 
Father in his life-time. 
Alvr, Tknow him well, he is a near Neighbour 
Ot mine, | *-B}r, 


(9) 
Fl4. Pardon me, Sir, Ligegot £9 ask: you... 
Of che welfare of your Sylter.. 4; 
Alvs, Whea 1 lefc Florence, ſhe was inclin'd to 
Travel with mez and to this place L brought 
Her, where ſhe hath hitherto, remain in 
Perfed healch, and it will be. much 
Advantage to her,to ſee you'ſo,,, | 
ls. 1 am ſorry my occaſions are of that importance 
4 cannoc have the honour to wait upon 
Her now, 
- Alva. Will you leave me then *£ 
Fla. 1 am conſtrain'd. F010 
Alva. Shall I have the favour of your company 
To (upper. | 
Fla, Sir, you may depend upon the trouble, 
Alv. _ and honour ever be. companion to my friend. 
Fla. | am by many obligations yours, — {Exit Flam. and 
| » Alva with Addibar, 
Lyf. Is there (you Powers) under the Heavens brighteye, 
Another Lover more diſtreſs'd then I * C 
Mirrour of ſorrow, O what woman can - : 
Shew more effects of love, to faithleſs mans 
My Native ſoil forſook, my Parents too, .. 
That thus diſguis'd 7 might be in his view & 
Once did 7chink his conſtancy to me, 
Was as firm knit,, as Faithgo Charity z 
But now 1m undeceiv'd, and plainly ſee, . [1 
There's no Impoſture, like Credulity, - : { Exenms 
Enter Alleria and Julia. 
Aller. I will not hear one word in his excaſe 4 
When men perfidious;in their aRioas grbw, 
W hat credit can we on their words beſtow. 
Fal. Love, Madam,is ftill known by the effe@, 
In's h-art methought he gaye you all reſpeR. 
All. His heart was from his rongue 400 much divided, 
Fol. Nay rather, (2y, your cenſure was miſguided. 
A pl-afing ſubject may command your ear, 
But what you like not,-you'are _ to heary 


Madam 


Madam, if CaſidortRomeh NINE 
ame.” 


Your ſoul forthwith would fi 


ff KO 110 
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All. His Actions ever' rear 'adiſigenerous were,” 


Thother a merrideluderiof near, 
Jul. Twas but an 
With ſo much dereſtatiou'ſl\purſue. * 


Alle. H= that woul4 rob anvetier 'of reward, 


Shoula grieve unpitied, and fament unheard. 
Enter Sancho booted. 
$4», This muſt be ſhe, 
All. How now, what's h-re-? 
$4n, This is the Garden ſure, and-this'the 
J-!, How thefellow'ſtares. * 
San. I will Approach her, 
Alle. Who are you 2 | 
$41, My Maſters ſervant, Madam. 
Ful. The brazen Head' has poke; 
Alle,” What is your buſineſs ? 


| bh 


Lady, 


$4. Faith Madam;'a kitid'of an affair betweert ) 


Approbation and diſlike. *! - 
Alle. What's that 2+ +! 


[1 * 


v1 


* Ny 


uktrath that! For... 19 ” | 


:C 


y 2 


E 


: 
4a 


Sax, This will informvyou' better; Madariy [hives s 4 Letter, 


111, From whom or:'Whence ? 


San. From a wealthy Gentleman of Sicorel!, 


Den Fernando Bertran. 


Alle, I never heardof him before, return it, 


I will receive none. 


.$4n, How, Madam, flight, I had better go] hang! my 


Self at my own charge. 


F»l. Nay, good Madam, open ir, and ſes what it contains, 


Al, Well then;et his {ervant:do it; te. 
Is better acquainted with his hand, 


£81. reads, 2 Child, I hawr 604: DUB o pep: and 


| 


Shall be farcd t0 lrave-this ts a Kinſman, 


If IT have no Children: but Fam 
That if I watry 40#,-1' wa 

As may as I plea(e,1 cat yet no 
Yen, b: cauſe wy Mult is tyred, 


1 old, 


5 VL 5 K 


outer 


L 


(vx) A 
Cove therefore t9 me; with alt 117 0) 10G 
Poſſible hajte, for it ig chargeable > 

Lying in an Inn, where at preſent 1 am 5 

But be ſure you veil your ſelf, far the care 

Of your hononr is of concers to me, and yu 
Gogh wot tp. ſhew your ſelf ,, hut when I think. 
It Ats': i; 595 "(11 | 


4% | 19CO 1 74 G90 
. © ; Towrs, : Don Feriiando Bertzaa 


Sd aha wn *£Q Þþf 

Alle. Bleſs me, what kiad of ſtaffe is this 2- -- _- q 
Prithee, friend, what manner of' man'schy; Maſter © . is 

San. Why, Madam, he is a-Gallant of ithermes; 
And though his years are,a ltle to@-plenciful: ls 
Upon him, yet he weary em with as light a heart - * 
As any man that has numbred fxcy axd odd..:* | 

Bot » How & $4 Of: YE *- (11 Yy 14D 22tt; Nt; 

Sax. And yet yon 5ropd hardly judge ivby: bim z; 
For he ſhall driak, ear, ſwear, talk and take: i. 2: 50 
Tobaccho with e're-a man in Sivellg: Madam, Te tell you, 
He never knows woman yet, but his Houſe keeper 
Nox Bedfellow, but a Piſtol, which he hath always 
Charged, for the greatneſs of, his-Wealth keeps his 
Cares watchful; :; «1.1 i v6 - 057) ban yg s: 

ul, For 2 little attention, Madam; this fellow is of 

A humour to tell us all, TY | 

Alle. Is he not mag 2: - 


. Sen; By my troth, Madamy:yoncwould think him ſo 
Somerimes, for he is harder" to; pleaſe thena- Mule - 
Is ro ſhove.z andat the irregular, expeace-of 2 penny, 
He ſhall out-rail amogth togetber, '  : ©, | 

F«l. Mad or not mad, Maiamgaccording:ts the avatitious 
Humour of my old Maſter, - if -hghe oirich as his: -/! :: 
Servant ſays he is, it will be a hazard if hgloity (1 101/ 
Diſlike him, 53 abnagys 3) 32a & 25.10% . 

Sen. He ſent anqcherLettes, $9 your father, which I haye 
D-livercd; -ag4,be is readjng/it within, giving me: - / 
Liberty in the mean time ty wait-oniyou withithis; \*/ . \ + 

Ful.Hey day hygtivtke our ng warkaWediing agreed 

{6.36 | —_ pon 
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Upon, and the Bridegroom-utkenown.)"- * 
But, good Madam, lerus-examine this fellow 
A little further, \. - 
Alle. Ts he generous ? 
$44. Nofaith,: Madam, for though he has mnch wealth, 
He is not: the leſs\miſerable z and truly, Madam, 
To ſpeak as 7 ought, if your father forces him 
Upon'you, youth deſerve all mens compaſſion. 
Alle. Thou art an honeft open-hearted fellow, 
Prithee give me thy Reaſon. 
'847,. Becauſe, Madam, ſuck are the inftaice number 
Of Tiſeafe&s tharafmie hin, lieis-the Practice 
Of all Phyſiciatls 5 3 ner only his Garden, but 
His very Windows are (et with Phyfick- 
Herbs, he is continually perplexed with 
Fluxes, and Aches quarter in every bone of 
Him ; then he is/4s obſtinate asa devil;and as - 
Murineus as Tow; a moſt abomifable Sloven, 
Yet as crafty as a Fox, and as malicious 2aS a Monkey. 
Alle. Why this is monſtrous: 
San. And as.for his knowledge; Madam, never any came 
Near it, he makes a thoufand-(ceerers of norhing : 
He is expreſly devoted too; for he keeps abſtinence 
All the year at hone, /atid-atf chat live with 'him 
Are as poor as Church. Rats, — [ Lnxury, 
Alle, Hhould forgive all this, if he had bur wit, 
San. Wit, Madam, heaboiindsifthar z he writes Plays. 
All. That's but -anidle way co ſhew it, | 
His folly finds: an increaſe inithat;” 
San. 'And fo good a fellow, 7 have ſeen him 
Make himſelf fick-with his owadebaucherie : 
T bat he might have-the pleaſure next day whos 
Of taking Phyfick, CSISICHO 2 HIM i (EL Ss 
Fel. What a faithful ſervant is this? ern 
1 | | 1-197 Enter Robatzy with « Paper; © 17 I! 
Your father comeszfor fear of the worſt feign a 'Diſcontene;; 
Rob , Whatindeats, daughter 7 tf ETD LD 
ile 1 muſt be cyer: (0; yourevoke the: -  YSHI 44 
wn 6 uw ven- 
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Sentence of your Will ; Alas Sir, you would wed 
Me to a any a.man ſo old Motos | 
Forgot his Original. | 
Rob. The better; thou wilt be the ſooner 
Poffeſſor of his wealth, 
=_ Do notſubmir, Madam, Keep your (elf 
Still in the Negative. 
Alle. Beſides, his ſeryant-bere deſcribes him for a fool. 
Rob, No mater, the better for a husband ſtill, 
The fool is cover'd with bags. 
Alle. But if the mind (Sir) be unſatisfied, wealth 
Is of ſmall importance, a fool is but the 
Image of a man, and yet but i]] made neither, 
Rob, Come, come, diſpute it nor, Tle have you marry, 
And rid the Summer of your Youth, from all 
The Gawdy Flies lie _— in it, hear 
But the Contrat, which he hath ſent me by 
His ſeryant—read it, 
$4n, reads : Know all men by theſe Preſents, that Don 
| Fernando Bartran of Seggaral,hath apprar'd 
Before #5,and of his good will,without conſtraint, 
Doth acknowledge to take to wife Dona 7 fonrrh 
Daughter to-Don Arnaldo Robatzy, of 
The City of Sivil, with all her faults, Good 
Or bad, and to reftore her to him av cin, 
Whenever ſbe fhall be demanded F: him, 
By Nullity of Fal#: In Witneſs whereof 
We have htr tunto ſet 'wur Hands and Seals, 
At Toledo this rexth'dey of Ofob, 1670, 
Gonſalvo Vego : 
Domingo Sancho FNoraries. 
Alle, What would (you have me think of this, can 
There be greater demonſtrations sf his folly. 
Reb. However, Tam reſolvd to fee bimy Friend, you : 


May tell your Maſter, I ſhall . wp wy 
as he 


Daughter yon ſuch eaſie > 
ines, if he pleaſe to extend his Pavan 
vue Wealth 


1 
Hicher, we way ralk farther ou't 


(14) 

Hath no eſteem with me, not joyn'd with underſtanding. 

Come, Daughter. - F Exit Rob. Alleria ww Ful. 
San, Well, here's a long journey taken. to a ſhort 

Purpoſe z bur Tle to him, and rell him, there 

Is hopes though there be none , art leaſt there 

May bepleaſure, though no profit in che Caſe 

For his follies, where're he comes, ſtill we find, - * 

"That Mirch's moſt pleaſant that is leaſt delignd, [Excunt. 


ACT IL SCENET. 


Enter Alleria and Jaccinta, Julia and Livia, 4s 3 Jacciata's 
Garden. 


Jac. Mm, the Garden- gate let's you out the 
Back-way to your own houſe. 
All, Tam well inſtructed in the way, Madam, 
And therefore pray return: h 
Fac. Pray ſuffer a little further my attendance. 
Alle, Tudeed I muſt not, Ceremon'cs are never known 
Where friendſhip governs. | 
Je, Well, Madam, ſince you will have it ſo, 
I will go no further z Your ſervant, [ offers to go back, 
Alle. But before Ileave you, let me remind you 
Of your Promiſe, that yqu will henceforth forbid 
The Viſits of Ca//idore. 
Jac. I have already aſſured you, that I-have no 
Eſteem for him-z and that Lever held his 
Importtfhities as troubleſum:; but Madam, J 
it you.expec& me juſt ro you in this: 7 ; 
Shall requeſt you will ſhew. ſome-pixy to 
My brother, though ic be feign'd, only 5 
To prevent deſpair, ſince I have-acqueinted { ok 
You with his Complaiars of your hard.uſage. . 
Emer Alvarez and Lyſander. 
ay Y 3 £48 # 3X 2 03 uit : | ak £21 1Saflil 
£9]. You lian beſt withdraw, Sing. left our Appaaranoinil: 
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Interrupt thoſe hopes your Siſters Incereeffion > 
Mak: s. | T0 ; 
Alva, ”Tis well connſel'd; well, ſtand afide,and ovyerhear 'em, 
Foe. If that his faith be conſcioas of a blor, ; 
Abandon/him your thoughts, and ſpace' him nor-y 
Or if hedid to any other bow, 
Or that his heart has ſtarted from its Vow z 
Then coeſe him, Madam, curſe him to my face, 
And mak=- me wicneſs to his juſt di grace. 
Alle, Well, Madam, for your ſak+- I will receive. 
Him better, fur 7am without recura, Your 'Sepvadr, 
Jac, 1 was ever yours. /. [6ffers 18 06 
Liv. Look, Madam, your Brother has met with:-ker theeev 
Alva. Madam, if my Tongue did nor f:ar to: effeud, 
Jt would off.r it ſelf a M-diator fr a pation, 
So much the more inſupprefſivle for being ſecret. 
Alle, If you knew, Signivr,' who this habit cover'd, 
Your heart would (en repent, to have 
Allow'd your tongue this liberty. 
Alva. My heart, Madam, receives not its defares 
From blind imagination, bur diftates to my 
Faich, who tis 7 warſhip , ſo that Judgment 
Aqts in me, what fancy only works in others, 
Alle. Your defires move not with your Reaſon,” can you 
Think, whilſt you contributs to my diſturbance, 
You advance your Intereſt, | 
Alva. Thoſe 1dea's that are long in ſetling,” are as 
Uneafily defac'd: had my Paſſion harbour'd 
Any deſires oppoſite to your vertue, then with Juſtice 
You might have dereted it as criminal, 
Ly{. Oſmooth-rongu'd Diſſembler. Aſide. 
Alva. Such is the nature'of my love, I count | 
It fin to murmure ; I honour even your cruelty, 
And will qualifi. it with the name of fuftice ; 
Your opinion of me ſhall be what you pleaſ?, 
So it may content you, I am willirg to 
Undergo all you would have me ſuffer, 
J»l. Behold, Madam, how devo. t he is, half fo __ 
ich 


(16) 
Mack/ſaid to me would ha? diffolv'd-me long ago. 
Alle. if you would merit better uſage, reſtrain 

- Your Paſſion , and avoidey light, be wiſe, 

And let me live in Peace, [ gxit Alleria. 
Foul. Now could 7 curſe my ſelf for being of her (tx : 
Ly(. Thus .are*your ſecond Proteſtations blaſted” 

By the example of the firſt, : 
Alva. All my complaiats are made unto a Rock, 
-Zy[. Why do you not reſiſt the evil then, that 
" Fights againſt you, 
Alva. Methought her very anger look'd « little 
Graceful, le follow her, and have the pleaſure 
..Of her ſight z what though a Tree be guarded 
"From my touch ; there's none can hinder 
Me to love the fruic. 
Fortune's a blind Diſpoſer of her own, 
Too much ſhe gives to ſome, to others none. 
Lyſ. He blames the tempeſt, yer embraces ſtill the Ocean. 
Exit ambe, 
Fac. Froward Woman. 
£.o. Mflexible creature. 
Fac. $he had better have been lefs rigorous. 
Eiv.Madam,Tle ſhew you a way to be reveng'd, 
One kind look beſtowed on C afidere, in view 
Of her, would makeher frantick. 
Jac. I Approve thy Counſel. 
Liv. Perhaps, Madam, you have reaſon far it, for 
Though he is undoubredly handſom in her eye, 
I gueſs he is not much otherwiſe in yours : 
Howe're you draw the Veyl between you. 
Jac. I, I deſpiſe the Trophies of anothers Conqueſt, 
No, L:vis, if I durſt ſpeak my mind. 
_ Ziv, What would you ſay, Madam. 
Jac. Canſt thou conceal a ſecret ? 
Liv. Yes, Madam, as long as it is one, but when 
Two know it, how can it be a ſecret. 
Jac. If thoſe two have but one heart, ah 
Livia, how very fain I would without a naming 
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Of it be underſtood, : 

Liv. If you are aſbam'd to name it, you may be 
As well aſham'd to ask my ſecrecie, 

ac. Canſt thou not hit my thoughts then, my 
Watchful fancie would have conceiv'd thee, 
If thou had(t ſaid but half ſo much to me. 

Liv. Since you will have me then ſo bold to judge ; 
Confeſs, Madam, has not Flaminio, the lovely 
Stranger,a little touch'd your heart, 

Fac. My heart * 0 

Liv, You reſent it as if it were a crime. 

Jac, It is a crime to count that love, that (carce 
Is an eſteem, 

Liv. Come, come, Madam,'twixt eſteem and love,there's 
So much ſympathy, they are often taken 
One for another. 

Jac. The Civilities 7 ſhew him are for my brothers ſakes 

Liv. You'll pardon me, Madam, if 7 gnefs this, but 
A counterfeit {elf-denial, for 7 obſerv'd 
Laſt night (when he ſup'd with you) a ſtrange 
Kind of dotage in his eyes. | 

Jac. Prithee tell me, what could'ſt thou gueſs, from 
What he ſaid or did ? 

Liv, What care you take to know what you moſt 
Know, your Curioſity in this gives increaſe 
To my (uſpition ; Jealoufe was ever the | 
Iſſue of love — [Enter Flaminio. 
Bur, look Madam : fee where he comes, 

Now we'll put it to the proof, 

Tac. Alas, what ſhall 7 do ? 

Liv, Let us be gone; he does not ſee us. 

Jac. No, no, Fle lie down under that fountain,and 
Feign my (elf aſleep. 

Liv. Is it not as 7 told yon, Madam, we women are 
Weak paper-walls; the leaſt puff blowes us | 
Down , Well, nothing o'rethrows our Sex but 7n-- | 
Diſcretion ; we might do as well elſe (of 
A brittle people, )as any under Heaven, but 
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What deſign is this, Madam ? 

Fac. Wukdraw, and thou ſhalt know anon. [Fac. bes 

down andey the fountain, 

Liv. Her tender Modeſty is a little Sea-fick only. 

A Qualm of Honour, but there's one will cure her, [Ex.Liv: 

Fla. Robatzy being abſent, I will walk here, 

Expecting his return, —ha, what Angle cloth'd 

In fleſh and blood is this : O, *tis Jaccinta: Wonder 
Of Wonders ; She that keeps all waking, lies 
Sleeping here z Dear Objz& of'my Joys 

And cares, (in whom alone all (weetneſs 

Dwells) permit me a lictle to divulge the 

Birth and Progrels of choſe pains you have created. 
And ſuffer me, 

Without offence to pay the devotion s due to (o 
Bright a luſtre, 

Jec. Flaminio? 

Fla. Ha, 

Jac. Ha, Rigorous Fate, 

Fla. What ſays the ? 

Fac, We both love with equal lame, 

F/z, O happineſs unbelizyable. 

Fac. Excuſe my bluſhes, 

Fla, Perfeftions great Exchecquer. 

Fac, When ſhall our pains end ? 

Fla. T have not power to contain my ſelf, - [He kneels and 
So ſmells the lower of a blooming clove, Kiſſes her hand 
The more 1 drink, the more 7 thirſt. twice, 

Fac. Some God protect me, who is this ? 

Fla. What have 7 done, a curſe upon my raſhneſs. 

Fac. What motive could excite you (Sir)to a preſamption 
G, uncivil, 

Fla. Love, Madam, extremity of love, 

Jac. Love never begets rudeneſs, 

Fla. Love in exceſs,acts nothing elſe but what is irregular 
And diſorderly ; it was my Gratitude I was 
Adout to pay. 

Fac. Your Gratitule, for what ? 


Fla, —2V hat ſhall I ſay 
v0 
4 
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Madam 
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Madam, it was my tranſports led me to this place, 
Had I loy'd leſs, I ſhould ha' bin leſs rude , 
But CircumſpeQion ſuits not with exceſs of paſſion, 
4c. Can it be imagined you had a love for me, aud 

Have (o little regard to my repoſe , if you 
Were juſt to your own, you would not ruine mine. 

Fla. Had you till ſlept, my crime had been unknows ; 
But if I muſt ſuffer your rebuke for wha: 1 
Could not help, let me beſeech you ſhew 
It with all the mildneſs an jnnocegt Offender may deſerve; 
Heaven knows it was a deſignleſs frailtie. 

Fas. He charms me ſo,I find a pain to be unkind. [ Afide. 

Fla. Thoſe thoughts that put me. upon this-confidence, 
Aſpir'd too high to be ſuppreſs'd , I have kept 'em 
Cover'd many tedious years ; and had power . 
To keep them andiſclos'd another hore, 

Fac. To credit you, were to create a ſuppoſition of 
Too much eafine(s, in being led too ſuddenly 
So far towards your deſires, [offers to go,and he ſtays her. 

Fla. You keep my heart inchains, and muſt not 
Go, till you releaſe it. 

Fac. Thus confin'd, I am your priſoner, 

Fls. We'll both be freed together then, or ſtay Rill 
By it, ſo is captivity pleaſant, 

Fac. What is it you would have ? 

Fla. Your love, Madam, 

Jac, 'Tisnot in my power to diſpoſe, 

Fla, I underſtand you, Madam, in your dark replies, 
Suffer me to attend you to your Brother, and I will hew you 
Proofs, he has a favour for me, 


© 


and is met by Caſſidore. 
Enter Cafidore, 


Caſs. Madam, may I receive the honour. of your ſervice 
You have a hand yet free, : - 


| Jac. I want not your aſſiſtance, Sir, 
Caſs.Let me but whiſper a ſecret in your ear, a ſecrec 
Of importance, ITSs 1 'F: 
Je. Nothing is ſo important as good manners, 
| Da © on 
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. Greater then your imagination knows. [He is leading her off 


- 


Fla, _ 
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Fla. The Lady is in the right, Sir, you take an il! time 
To tell ſecrets, | 
Caſs. 1 come not hither, Sir, to learn 7aftructions of you. 
Fla. But 7 uſe togive 'em, Sir, to ſuch as. want, 
Jac. Your Inftruction, Sir, is bold and inſolenr, 
Caſs. Oblige me then but to reject his ſervice, 
Fla, If the ſhould yield co your Counſel, Sir, your life 
Were in fome danger. 
Caſs. He that has confidence to withſtand his diſpleaſure, 
Can never want courage to,deſpiſe your reſign : 
That hand thou haſt too little right to, and the 
Shall ſoon ſee'which of us is moſt fearleſs. 
Fla. I will not wrong my happineſs ſo much, 
This hand would make a Tygre meek. 
1«c,No man is wrong'd,now ao-man isPoſlefſor.[ She throws 
| awey Flam,hand 
Fla. Unhappy fruſtration,Good Madam, to ſuppreſs 
Nis Arrogance, be'pleaſ'd to declate, did you 
Recal your favour in reſpect to his defires, or not. 
Jas. What's that to either of you, to whom I ſtand averſe. 
Caſs, Nay, gracious Madam, do not conſtrain your liberty « 
To favour me : , rather expoſe me to the fury of 
Your frowns, then make me Author of your leaſt 
Inquietudes : you ſhall ſee, Madam, my reſpects 
O'recome my jealoukfie : 7le patiently retire, and 
Waita timefor my revenge. 
But, Madam, let it not be forgotten, with whatregret 
I leave your Preſence, being aueffect of my obedience. 
Not of my defire. [He is withdrawing. 
Exter Alleria and Julia. 
Alle, 7 had forgot to ask her when Coſfidore was 
With her laſt. 
Fac. O are you there, now to-revenge my Brother : [ «fide. 
Caſſidore, come back, 
Cafs. My abſence may oblige you, Madam. 
Fac. If you eſteem my love, come-back, come 
Give me your hand , I did but thide in jeſt, 
The beſt Lovers uſe it ; it ſers an edge 
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Upon affection : when we invite our friends 
Unto a Feaſt, 'tis not all Sweet. meats that we 
Set before *em. 
Caſs. Ha, 1 ſaſpe this ſudden change ; bur 
rle make uſe of an Fxpedient to diſtinguihh ir, 
Fla, Horrour to my foul, ; 
F#l. O monſtrous, yonder he is with her, Madam, 
And the ſuffers him to lead her. 
Alle. 1 am ſciz'd with ſuch a Feavor on the ſudden, 
That the ground I ſtand on trembles under me. 
Els. But four words with you, Madam : 
Fac.T muſt not,reaſon and duty otherwiſe oblige.[ Zx.C4/*. 
and } 4c. 
Alle. The tempeſt of a thouſand anguiſhes torment a 
.Fla, Reaſon and Duty otherwiſe oblige. 
* Alle, O woman, woman, thy Vows are ropes of ſand, 
And flight as webs that ſpiders weave, 
Inſpire me fury,T'le be reveng'd if I have breath.{ Zxir. Alle. 
F#1. So here's like to be fine work : [le be the 
Matchto this wild- fire. [ Exit Jul, 
Flz. Now I perceive all her reſpe&s are counterfeit, 
When ſhe diſpenc'd her favour to me, 'twas 
With that negle&, as Charity is diſpos'd our 
Of a Palſic hand ; rather let fall then given, 
Enter Addibar. 
Add. Sir, Signtor Robatzy is this way approaching to 


Salute you. 
Fla. I will prevent him that labour ; 
T'le wait on him. [Exit and enterpreſently,whilft the 


Scene changes to Robar' houſe. 
Enter Robatzy greeting of Flaminio, 

Rob, What cenſolation, Sir, have I to ſee you here 
In health: your father and 7 held an entire friendſhip ; 
[ hope it may be continu'd in his ſon, 

El4.7fhalt be honour'd, Sir,to be your Servant; myMothes 
Commanded my delivery of ſome Letters to you, 
. Which in your abſence, laſt night, 7 left at 


Your houſe. | 
Kob. I have received them, and find you haye been exa&t 


To her Appointment, Fla. 
s | | 


(12) 

Fla. She writ to me to Florence (where fince my 
Fathers death I have reſided with my Uncle) 
That ſhe had a purpoſe to be in Spain 
About this time, and with an unuſual importunity 
Required'me to mzet her here, aſſuring m2 
I ſhould expect her at your houſe, bur 
The occaſion is to me unknown, 

Rob. She writes to me likewiſc, ſhe will be here 
Her ſelf about this time, 

Fla. My Siſter, 7 hope, comes with her. 

Rob, I am not of that belief. 

Fla, Why ? 

Rob, I muſt not ſatisfie you, 

F/a. Muſt not ; your cloudy Language makes me 
Fear Misfortune y Idoubr ſhe is not living. 

Rob. Her death, Sir, is not the thing that ſhould 
AMidct you moſt. 

Fl/s. What then ? 

Rob. Something worſe. 

Flz.I am.in thedark ſtill,ftill further from your meaning: 
W hy was I appointed to make ſuch Haſte 
Hitker, 

Rob. I am forbid to tell you any thing , your Moth: 
Doth conjure my ſecrecie : tomorrow from her ov/1! 199th 
You will be fully inforar'd , till when,pray 
Command my houſe, and all it can afford to 
Expreſs your welcom. 

Fla. Sir,l thank you for your geaerous off-r, but | 
Defire to be diſpenc'd with for this night, 

Reb, Why,whither are you going * 

Fls. To give a Vilitto an ancient friend, and 
School. fellow,who by great fortune yeſterday 
I mer in the ſtreet, ſoon after my Arrival, 

One Don Alvarez, 

Rob, Alvarez, what fatal charmes oblige you to receive 
The favour of an enemie ; have you forgot the 
Inveterate hatred that has ſo long dyelt 
In both your Families, 
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Fla. No, Sir, I well remember itz but that variance 
Expir'd with our fathers z he ſav'd my life once 
In Florence, when 'twas overwhelm'd with 
Peril z and fince my Arrival here he has \ 
Received me, with marks of higheſt fayour, allowing 
Me the houvour to renew my Acquaintance to his fair S.ſt-r, 
Whom (if Heaven be propitious to my wiſh) 

I intend—- 

Rob. All Powers above forbid itz O Sir, perſiſt not in 
A deſtructive hope : your ruine's nouriſh'd in 
That thought. 

Fla. What mean you, Sir ? 

Rob. You have expre(s'd words of a moſt dangerous 
Senſe, and if your purpoſes be not {uddenly reverſd, 

You are loſt for ever. 
If you owe any obedience to a Mothers will, 
Withdraw your reſolution. 

Fla. My ingratitude would defile my blood, ſhould 
I be leſs ſenſible of his favours, benefits ſo 
Multipli'd would anirfate the moſt ingrateful 
To an Acknowledgment, Exit. 

Rob, What power our Paſſions have over our Wills, we 
Are all naturally lo obſtinate againſt our good , 

That though at Sea we ſuffer ſhipwrack, and in 
Warreare overcome, yet we give not over neither, 
Enter Don Bertran, Sancho and Pedro. 

San. Come Sir,we are at length Arriv'd;this is the houſe, - 
Ber. Hold Sancho, thou goeft too faſt for me: the Devil 
. Take this Mule, what a damn'd Trot the went ; 
| T am as ſore as if 7 had been cudgel'd, 

Ped. I am glad on't : you have often put me iato that 
Condition, 7 thank your Worſhips hands for it. 

Rob, What's here * 

Ber. I have ſcarce a whole bone lefr. 

San. Fie, Sir, do not complain ſo loud, you 
Should own no pain ſo near your Myſtrifs 
But that of love. 

Ped. Y ou had better ha' bin horſ'd upon one of your 
Flanders Mares, Reb. 
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Reb. On my life, this is the old Amoriſtzthat comes 
A wooing to my Daughterz Go, call her, Adibay ; | 
Add. I ſhall, Sir. [_ Exit. 
Ber. Well, what ſaid ſhe to my Letcer * 
$4n, Why, ſh2 eſtzem'd it above her breath g 
You are the happieſt man living, ſhe isa | 
Whole Mint of vertue : beſides, Sir, the 15 young, 
Fair, witty, modeſt, tall, ſlender, and a thouſand 
Other things. 
Ber. Bat does ſh- love me 2 
San, Infinitely, You Co nct love yonr ſelf ſo much. 
Ber, And — 
San. Look you, Sir, here's her fath:r cometo 
Meet you, | 
Bcr. Why doſt thou ſhew him m2 ? thou 
Know'ſt I could never endure an old man in my life ; 
But fince he's here, TI'le ſpeak to him ; 
Father-in-Jaw, come hither. : 
Rob. Sir, my obſervation has inſtructed me who you are : 
And in Teſtimony of your welcom-- 
Ber. Nay, nay,no Complement:7 am a man of few words. 
Enter Alleria vey{a, and Julia,c. 
I underſtand your Daughter is marriageable, handſom 
Tam told too ; for the fame of her fills Toledo, and— 
Jl. Bleſs us, good Madam, what a thing is this ? 
Alle. More oift of faſhion then he that wants an Oath, 
Rob. Her will, Sir, is limited to mine,and 7 would have 
Her place her affections, where ſhe may 
Find felicity, 
Ber, I can ſpeak to her then as I pleaſe. 
Rob, Withour queſtion, Sir. 
Fer, And my diſcourſe, you think, will pleaſe her, 
Ros. Thave noreaſon to ſuſpect ir, Sir, look Sir, 
There ſhe is, you have liberty. to try her, 
Ber. Very well, Sancbo, Pedro. 
Both, Sir, Sir, 
Ber. Is nothing amiſs about m2: : 
Sen, All in very gool ordec : only your Ruf, Sir, 


(a5) 
7s not in the faſhion here in Sivsl,' 
Ped, But yet your ſhape is graceful, 

Ber. The faſhion, rell me of the faſhion , 
Fle be a fafhion to a faſhion z faſhion, ſayft thou, 
He that has wit is never out of faſhion. 

Ped, 1, 1, Sir z the Sun is ſufficiently beautified 
With its own Rays. 

Rob, Horrid impertinence: this is ſome ſtuffd thing 
Or our-fide of a man, 

Ped. Nay Sir, if you wonder at this, what will 
Becom of you anon, he is able to ſpeak 
More with eaſe, then any man can endure ' 

Wirth patience. 

Ber, Well, Madam, either you are very handſom 
Or very ugly : if ugly, you muſt ſhew your Im- 
Perfections only to me: if handſom, 7have 
Reaſon to ſuſpect the frailty of your Sex, 

So that be you handſom, or be you ugly, 
'Tis requiſite you keep your ſel veyl'd. 

Alle, VVhat Anſwer ſhall 7 make to ſo much folly : 

$4x, That was well hit yfaith, 

Bey. She had need be a good Horſewoman 
That my Rhetorick will not diſmount : 
Ho,father-in-law, ſhe does not anſwer 
VVhart's the cauſe ? 

Rob, Alas, Sir, ſhe fears to fin againſt Modeſty. 

Ber, The joy of her exalted fortune throws her 
Into a thouſand extafies. 

$4n. How the fool fats himſelf with hopes, 

And toils as much as if his Cards was wiſe ones. 

Ber. What will you be ſtill filent (fair one : ) 
Come, 7 muft have you talk tome: a woman's 
Nothing, if ſhe want a tungue : away with this 
Sullen humour, *tis too cold for my defires z Come, 7 
Say, I muft have you brisk, loyely, and higher-wing'd. 

Alle. Silence, Sir, is the effe& of Admiration. 
The nobleneſs of your deport, and, generous behaviour 
So much aſtoniſhes my unwary ſence, I know 
Not what to ſay, E 
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Bey. Hah Sancho, ſhe talks well. 
Alle, 1 was taught to admire you,Sir, before 7 ſaw you, 
By the Rhetorique of your Amorous lines : your 
Eloquent tongue is as —___ as Orphess 
Harp, and would like that, make ſtones flie 
About your ears, 
Sax. A witty Rogue, the has prick his folly in 
The right vein. 
Bey, | find ſhe has too much wit to be ugly ; 
Sirrah Sancho, cauſe her to be unveyl'd, 'tis 
Time to let me ſee her ſhape and aſpe&. 
Aller. Sir, it belongs to me to obey, fince you ordain it. 
[She 7 wp hey Yeyl. 
Ber, Do you here,old man ; I know not what Pattern 
You had ; but you have ſucceeded well, ſhe 
Is handſom, 
Rob,Y our Approbation,Sir,is an honour to her : 
Will it pleaſe you walk in * 
Bey. I like her forehead well, and the reuling of her eye; 
O thou Hive of ſweetneſs, thou Model of 
PerfeRion, think not the worſe of me, 
Becaule I do not kiſs thee , I will not make 
Thy Courteſies ſo common : Sancho, bid her be 
Veyl'd agen: Nay,do it, or I'le not ſpeak 2 
Word more. 
Alle.Sir,I kaow my duty,and fhall meet you 
In all commands. 
Fuel. © that I had but liberty to laugh at him. 
Ber, Do you hear, father; you have inftruced 
Her well : I commend your care , well my 
Child, thou halt ſee, I'le make thee the 
Beft wife in 8:w4l. 
Alle. Sir, not knowing what a husband is, nor what he 
May be, I can promilejirtle. 
Ber. Nay, never fear aquiet Union, 7 am as 
Eakily pleal'd as a child, let me but ſleep 
le ne're diſturb you 5 Do you hear my 
Lictle Rogue : you'my little Raſcal. 
Fl. You give me fige names,Signiorg Rogue and Raſcal. 
Ber- 
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BY; Well, well, its no matter for that, its 
Co mmon with me to abuſe them I love mot : 
Get the Bride ready betimes tomorrow, I ſhall 
Make ſhort work on't , I love to be brief, 
Becauſe I love to be plain , or (hark you) 
Now [I think on't better ; let us all to bed with 
Our clothes on: ſo we ſhall be the ſooner ready 
- In the Morning. 
$4n,W hatCompany,Sir,will your Worſhip have to dinner 
With you. 
Ber. Company, Hang Company, Ile have no Company, 
1do not intend to be undone 
Art a meal z Come, my Spouſe, = me your hand : 
Tomorrow early all that will ſhall ſee, 
The Ship launch'd forth of your Virginity, 
And man'd by none but me. 
The more I look on thee, the more 7 prove-, 
There's ftill more cauſe why 7 thee more ſhould love.ſ Zxexn 
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ACTUHIHEL SCENETI. 


Enter Alvarez and Lyſander. 


Alva. THE night approaches, and 'tis time to put this 
Letter, and my hopes into thy hands. 

Lyſ. What torments my genes draws upon my. ſelf. 
Lyſ. Haſten the delivery : 7 hall expe& thee 

With impatience. | [ Exit: 
Lyſ. 'Tis not in the power of my ſenſe to difſwade 

Him from this laſt Attempt; we are all to 

Our own opinions as Mothers to their children, 

Loving to thoſe that merit leaſt : 

Who now beholds me, cannot chooſe but ſee 

An unmatch'd Mirrour of calamity. 

To do my duty is to increaſe my, grief, 

And proſecute a Fate has no relief: . 

. You Gods, if 7 muſt live miſerable, why ſhould 

E 2 


(28) 

I be my ſelf the unhappy cauſe, and 
Preſs the effe&, of what I moſt ſhould fear 
See where ſhe walks: O ſtrange event of fate, 
Enter Alleria 4xd Julia. 

Als. Was there ever ſuch a Phantaſtick at 
His years z I know not what to make of him, 
A thing between a Cradle anda Grave. 

Fl. 1 am glad my old Maſter perceives his folly 
It may be a good Owen, Madam : 6000 Duckets 
A year, had once a good digeſtion with him, 

Ly. I dare net make wry Addreſs, yet dare not be 
Unfaithful, 

Alle. But yer my thoughts are troubled at Jaccivtn's 
Falſeneſs, 

F#l. 'Tis not without reaſon, Madam : for inftead of 
Denyiog Coſſidore's Viſits, ſhe preferr'd bis 
Service before anothers. 

Alle.*Afﬀrer ſo firm a Promiſe too, 

Lyſ. Madam, I am commanded to preſent this to your 
Fair Hands. 

Alle, From whem ? 

Lyſ. From the moſt paſſionate Acorer of your beauty. 

Fol Though I know him to be Alvarez ſervant, 1 will 
Perſwade her otherwiſe, till ſhe has' read the Letter ; 
Perhaps it may a little mollifie. 

Alle. Who ſhould this be ? 

Zul, On wy life, Madam, it is the CharaQer of Cafidore, 
A Hand —_ your heart, I'am acquainted with its 
Come, come, peruſe it z a Lovers hand is not to be rejected, 

Alle, What would this Ingrateful have ? 

Ly/. He begs, Madam, that at your feec he may receive 
His Pardon or his Death. 

Alle, His Death I ſeek not, let him hope and live, 

Ly[. O fatal Clemency ! 
Macam, he owns *tis guilt enough in him, that 
You ſuipec :iwn guilty + bur the Offerir'y* 3! the 
Penijtent, make the offended Gods r12v1 
Alle. am plcafd at this ſubini#1+ 


(29) - | 
Fa l fear yo+-will not be {o long) f afdes 
adam, 
Thongh I ſu[pe## my Addreſs to be offenſive, yet 
I honld i e obedient to za ns, 7 did not 
Proſecute its ani; !er me implore you therefore to 
Accept of ition, and withdraw the Impreſſions of 
That cruelty,v0mt Winter-ſlarwes the happineſs of 
Your unfortunate Vaſſal, 
ALV AREZ. 
Alle, Alvarez : Pernicious man, is it from him 2 
How were my hoggs miſled 
Lyſ. What diſmal change is this? [tears the Paper in 4 rage. 
Lyſ. My thoughts did preacquaint me with this iſſue, 
«l. Madam, to inſult upon a proftrate wretch, is 
Harder tyranny, then to have made him fo, 
Alle, He is as hateful ro my ſoul, as fin unto the Saints. 
Fl. So Tygres, at the hearing of ſoft Mufick, 
Become more cruel, 
Lyſ. So fick men riſe and hunt, for what Phyſicians 
Do deny 'em. [ Ex. 
Fu«l. Tis ſtrange, a man ſhould be ſo conſtant under 
Such diſdains, 
Alle. I would acknowledge it a vertue ia any other, 
But in him a fooliſh dotage of the mind. 
Fol. This Paſhon meaſares all things by it ſelf. 
Alle. Give me a Lover that would rather die, then that 
The, world ſhould know he is fick : , 
Theſe punings and theſe whinings I abominace. 
Enter Caflidore leading and courting Jaccinta, 
F»l, How can a jult grief contain jt ſelf, when 
There is {6 much cauſe for a Complaint, 
Alle. Soft, who are thoſe ; 
Ful. By chis good Evening, Madam, 'tis Caſſigore 
Courting of Jaccints. _ , | 
Alle, What's this that pains my heart o'ch' ſadden ſo. 
F#l. | can tell you, Madam : 'ris love,the fineſt gickne(s 
In th: world, wh-n.it tak's is > together 
Cez\+, Oh,faireit Lady, faireſt of thont4=/s - your bluſh 
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15 like the morning : and your {mile brighter then noan- 
Jac. What would Alleris ſay, if (the ſhould hear this ? 
Caſs, In theſe armes Fle lock you faſt for ever, and ſooner 
Part from all the World, then from my joys in you. 


Alle. O that my eyes were into Bullets rurn'd, 
That I might ſhoot *'em at his heart. | 
w The vertyous iear that ſojourns int d, 
Chaſeth my aQive'ipirits _ my veins, 
In ſuch a wanton dalliance, as if pleaſure in me 
Had proclaim'd a Jubilee, 
Alle: Patience, where art thou ? 
1s. Out of Call, I warrant you: ha,the sky grows LAII,faints 
Overcaſt ; help,help,help, _ Lady : inJul.arms 
Caſs. How now, what cry is that * 
T»/. O curſed man : you are the unhappy cauſe. 
lac. Alleria : and in a Swoon ;.7 have a Balſom (chaf'd 
Upon her temples) will recover her in an inſtant. [ Ex.Jacc. 
Jl. O you tyrant, you hard- hearted man, is this fir 
Uſage ro a Lady 7 hasall your fcign'd reſpes to her 
Brought forth this fruit * 

Caſs. What ſhall I do * unhappy accident. 

Jul. Yon have no way to recompence her, but by 
Patting on an Arcificial Penitence, 

Caſs. Hear me, thou faireſt 7dol of the eye, behold 
W hat torments does oppreſs my ſoul, to ſee 
The light of thoſe bright Suns eclip(d. 

The day has no eſteem, bur for thy ſake. 

Jul. What pretty flattering ſtuff theſe men are made of? 

Caſs. H:ar but my mournful Sig hs, the beſt Exprefſors 
O a heavy ſorrow. | 

Enter Jaccinta with « Vjiol. 

Jac, Amazemeni ſrize me, what do 7 behold , all the 
Diſtreſts that are paſt, at this one Objc return | breaks ar. 
To thicken this black vapour, 

Jul. So, now it happens as 7defign'd. 

Caſs. 7 love you ſecretly, my Humility will witneſs 
The truth of my reſpe&s ; this that yag have conſtrued 
As a wandring from my Allegiance, is but a 
Feign'd Civility, £ 


Jac, 


(31) 
Jac. To what remote unhabirable'place of the earth 
Is the faith of mankind fled 2 — thou haſt now 
Unveyl'd the black diſguiſe clothed thy falſe ſoul, 
Caſs. Madam, — [ Riſes and ſpeaks to Jacinta, 
ac. Nay, never ſeek for an excuſe, 
For now another ſhall enjoy the heart thoy haſt 
So much abus'd ; Tle give it unto one declares he hates me, 
E're thou ſhalt be Poſteſſor of it, and ſo rake 
Vengeance on my ſelf for my roo eafir faith, 
Caſs. Why, Madam, are you thus offended, for a 
Fault commucted by my tongue, and not my heart ; 
Your Jealouke is unjuſtly alarm'd, all that 7 
Have ſaid is counterfeit, on purpoſe to delude 
Her, from ſuſpeting of any faith to you. 
Alle, O Traitor, canſt thow with bluſh-leſs impudence 
Declare ſo much to her ?——- [ Starts from Jul. arms 
Jul. I thought we ſhould haye change of weather, 
The Moon hung ſo. 
Jac. Perfidious, now declare thy elf, to which of us 
Is thy baſe heart inclin'd? 
-_ Pull off your Mask, you fhall diſſemble no 
ore, 
Ful. 7 ſhould leſs pity him, had he 30 Baylifts 
At his heels. 
Alle. Speak then, to which of us is thy love given, 
Perjur'd man? 
Caſs: So the aſſembled Clouds do meet and poure 
Their long collected fury in one ſhoure; 
Fac, Unfaithſul, is it toſme : | 
Alle, Arn 7 the Object of your leve ? 
Fac. Am I that of your hate ! 
Ful. I never till now ſaw a ſoul in Purgatory. 
Alle, Deceiver, 
Fac. Flatterer. 
Alle. Double ſoul, and without faich. 
Jac. Promiſe-breaker. i 
Caſs. Oh Heavens : has the fimplicity of my reſpect 
* Beggt. this iflue, | 
Alle, 
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Alle. Couſener; you love me, 
Caſs, I do.z may my hopes accordingly be bleft, 
Fac, And me. 
Caſs, I adore you with my ſoul, 
Jac, Thou cant divide thy ſelf. 
Alle. O infolenc©, 
Jul. He is courted with that variety y his appetite 
Stands Newter, 
Caſs, I am devoted to you both , the hogonring her 
Merit; is doing homage to yours : you are both 
Fair, and it will be injuſtice to one of you 
To tell you more, | { Offers to g0. 
Alle. Come back, or 7le abjure thy fight for ever. 
' Jac. Come back, 7ſay, and put an end to this diſpute— 
Inl, Pray Madam,hear me. [Whiſpers All. 
Caſs. Madam, for Heavens ſake permit me to diſguiſe[ zo ac. 
My diſeſteem for her in words, which I beſeech you 
Credit as the true m:aving of my ſoul to you, 
Is. Alas, Madam, how would you have him govern himſelf 
Jn ſuch Surprizes : of neceſſity, he muſt fatter 
One, to preſetve his intereſt in the other. 
Caſs. Madam, if I have faid = thing diſpleaſing,ler 
Your diſcr<tion tell you, how much 7 was ſurpriz'd, 
And wooe you to a forgiveneſs : is it poſſible, you 
Should have greater proofs of my affeRion, then 
What 7 have already given, you know, ſhe loves 
Me not, and ſhe has told you ſo; and to aſſure you 
My Tntegrity is more tb you then to her , I'le give 
You (in her hearing) the Pledge of all my ſoul 
To witnels, that I will never court her more. 
Only ſuffer me, by that reſpect 7 pay unto her 
Brother, to wait upon her back , in common 
Civility 7am oblig d to thar. 
Alle, How I may truſt him now, cannot tell, 
Bur he has a ſtrange power over .me, [ExitAlle 
J»/. So the congeal'd vapour melts again : Ie 
After her, and yet diſſwade her-from any good 
Opinion of / him, [Exit Jol. 
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Caſs, Come, Madam, have 7 not well feigned 7 
Fac. — You haye—burt yet it ſhall Alle,”and Jul 4pr 
pearing in her Chamber 
Not profit you, [Exit Cals.414 Jac, 
Enter Sancho runnins. 
$4an, O Madam : if you love your peace, be gone from 
Hence ; My Maſter is almoſt frantick with j:alouſ-, 
Oaly by the power of a dream ; 
He heard the voice of a man, as he thought, 
Jn your Chamber, 
And is beyond all remedy Lunatick, his rage 
Is hotter then the dog-days, 
Enter Bertran with his Night-Cap and Swerd drawn, 
Ber, Ho, who's there? what are you?! eak; bring lights there 
Fol. pats out the Candle, 

San, Hark, do you hear his bellowing ? 

Ber. Where are you # ſpeak, tell m::ha;nay,if yoy "ſcape 
Me,the Devil's in't , 7 will diſpeople all the earth, 

And drown the World in blood but 7 will find him. 

Alle. How ſhall we do to'ſcape the torture of his fr-nz+, 

$41, Fear not, Madam, retire to your Chamber. an? 
Tle keep him in talk till you get out. 

Bey, What voice is that, (peak,or Iwill chop 
þ Leg of: by my vext ſoul 71e make thee 
A Break-faſt for the Crows, 

San, Pray Sir, be patient z I am your Servant $440, 

Ber- O is it you, you are a pretty Raſcal, Sirral:, 

To be up with my Spouſe at this time of nigltt, 

San, The care of your honour, Sir, mov d :n< to be 
Watchful, that none might wrong your loye, 

Ber, O I thank you, Sir, you are careful of my honour 
Sirrah, who the Pox commited that care Chicks San. be 
To your charge:you Trencher-flave,Tle kick thee, grumb/c, 
Till thou haſt no more feeling thena Jews conſcience, 

San, Who the Devil would ſerve a man, to be 
Thus abuſ'd, | 

Ber, Ha, mutrereſt thou z 

$41, 1am ſure 7 have deſery'd better, 

F Le 
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Bey, Still muttereft chou ? 
$4n, But I ſee 7 muſt endure ir, 
Ber. Y<t muttereſt thou ? - 
T»l. So do fat dogs worry the lean, 

Ber. Sirrah, villain, flave, dog, toad, whelp, what 

Sayſt thou * by this Hilt,7le rip up each vein 

And finew of thy heart, if thou doſt not tell 

Me what this noiſe was * 

San. Why, why, why, Sir ? 
Bey. Quick, quick, you Hound : 7 ſhall be made 

Ridiculous, the ſcoffte and laughter of the World. 

Alle. Ha,ha,ha, wiat a Phlegmarick fool is this * 
$1#., Good Sir, be more temperate , 7 would nor for 

My hand, the Houſe here ſhould yerceivye one 

Of your years and gravity to be— 

Bey, Ha, my years and gravity : why you thin-gutted 

Slave, how old am 7: 7am not rotten yet, 

Nor grown ſo Ranck, to ſinell o'th' Grave , O 

Times and Manners, he takes me for a hollow Trunck, 

A Carcaſs, a Tomb, a Sepulcher. 

Alle. This fellow has a Babel-arrogance. 

J«l. Brave in the ſhop, but nothing in the ware-houſe. 

San. Why, Sir, Age isa Term may be giv'n to a Child ; 
1 did not ſay you were old, Sir , F ſhould bely 
My ſight, there are roſes in your cheeks,a quick 
Andattive blood runs free and freſh, through 
Every vein, 

Ber. Now he makes a boy of me; a very ftriplino 
School-bof, 

Jul. 7 ad beſt kelp to quiet him, Madam leſt my 
Maſter over-hear us ; and a worſe thing happen. * 

San, Still you take all things worſe then they are 
Meant, Sir, you are fo jelaous. 

TOY conn [ have not cauſe for ir. 

»/. For pity ſake,fret not your Maſter thus: — 

Pray Sir, be pacified, ; "OTA [Jul ves 

Ber, O are you there, Huswife; 
7-mult be pacified ; a. very Baby, an 1nfant. 
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Give me ſome Pap or Plums, buy me a Hobby» hort-: 
And a Rattle. 
Alle. Thou haſt a hundred in thy head already. [ aſide. 
Ful. What an overgrown Waſp is this ? pray Sir, to de0, 
'Tis late 4 what do you think 'tis a Clock * 
Ber. Go look. 
Ful. The $ky is full of ſtars, you may know by them. 
Ber. The ſtars and clocks too: tell me the 
Reaſon why I am diſturb'd : tell me that, 
Ful. Why, you diſturb yourſelf, Sir, 
Ber, Go, g0,you are a pratling Houſewife,I have no morc 
To ſay to you: Tle go to your Myſtriſs,and know 
The cauſe from her. 
Ful. My Myſtriſs ; alas Sir, ſhe's in bed, and fl:eps 
Securely. 
Ber. Wel! then, I'le go hearken if ſhe ſnores, for 
I would rather lie with a Hog, then a ſnoring 
Bedfellow. 
Fal. I came from her Chamber, Sir, but now, 
Sheis as calm as Midnight, 
Ber, Tle go wake her then, for I have 
A fancie to prattle with her. 
Ful, That, Sir,were to abuſe the good opinion (he 
Has of your breeding z and I have heard her ſay, 
She believes you are very learn'd. 
'Ber, But believe. 
J«l, And vertuous. 
Ber, Who knows nat that ? 
Jul. A great Hiſtorian, and wel! read. 
Ber, Who dares deny it * 
Js/. Would it not then be much unſuicable to rhcit- 
Good Qualities, to interrupt her in her reſt, 
San. She tickles his vanity rarely; 
Good Sir, to bed then, and take your full repoſe: 
You will look ill elſe, on your Wedding-Morn : 
Ber. Away, Sirrah, you are a fool, 
$an. I do confefs it, Sir, 
Ber. An A(s, and a Knave. 
F'2 
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$41. SO are my betters, 
Ful. Nay, good Sir be patient : ſprinkle water on your 
Choller : You ſhall not be angry , come, you | 
Shall nor,for my ſake be patient, [She flatters and bugs bim: 
Ber. Well, 1 am pacified : and now thou haſt pleas'd 
Me, 7 will rehearſe to thee one of my Comedies : 
That which Iintend ſhall be ated the morro W 
Afrer my Wedding, 
Jul, How do you call it, Sir ? 
Ber, Herod's Slaughter of the Innocents. 
Ful, An excellent Theam as any you could have choſe. 
$27. But thar's Tragical, Sir, ; 
Ber, Hoid your tongue, Sirrah , I hope I know what it 
Is, that writ it: inthe laſt ART bring all 
To life again, 
San, I vir, now you are in the right, 
Ber. I have written fourty Plays, and never any 
Gave me ſo much trouble, for in the firſt 
Scene, I bring in: Herod with three hundred Innocents, 
Ful. How Sir z O me, what a fine fight that will be, 
San. If Herod have any Attendants, the Stage will 
Be pretty well fil}d. | 
Ber. He ſhall Mave his Guards, Footmen and Pages. 
Ful, Why Sir, that will be a little Army. 
San. Madant;Madam, you may get by now, [ ſoftly ro Alle. 
Zer, Ha : what's that ? Ho, houſe:bring lights there; 
I htard ſomebody whiſper, who is it ? ſpeak, Siryah. | 
San. Why S.r, *twas I, was ſpeaking to your Innocents ; 
7 was ſaying they would rake up roo much 


Room. 
J«l.You had1ike to have ſpoil'd all : No,no,no, [ſoftly to 
Our great Hall would hold *emy if they were Sancho- 


Twice as mapy z but, Sir, to your ſecond Scene, 
Fer. \nthat I excec4 belief, for juſt as the Tyrant 
Is about to Ceſtroy 'em, I bring in —— 
Ful. Alas, what ſhall we do 9 —— 
Enter Pedro with lights, 
Fd, Who was it call'd for lights here 2 


Bey, 
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Ber. Here,herezhere : O mydcar Myſtrifs, are you there ? 
Bert, flares and ſpies Allcr, 
I did you too much wrong to think you aſleep. 
Alle, Why, vic ? 
Ber. Why Sir, way was there not a man ſhut up 
In your Chamber, did I not hear him ? 
Alle. What's this you ſay ? 
Ber. Why Ifay that you did not _ there was 
A certain man prevented you z what is he 
Handſom, is his eye pleaſing to you, and his Noſe 
Well made, are his Legs of a right Cur, 
Or ſhall I cut 'em for you? 
Alle. Do you only teignyour ſelf mad,or are you 
So indeed, _ 
Ber. What am I, what do you make of me 2? 
Ped. Two Queſtions, no body can Anſwer, 
Bey. 'Tis well, fair Madam : you eſteem me mad then, 
And daretell meſo much unto my face z 
Ile ſhew you that 7am not mad, for 7 will 
Not be deceiv'd: here, give mea light, by 
Plnto's (oul le find him : though he were 
Above Steeples, or beneath Hell , nay, if hc 
Were retreated to his Mothers womb, | 
[Exit in a fury, with a Candle in 
his hand,and ſword draws, 
Alle.1,1:Let him go,let him g9, the Bear 
Wants Breathing. 
Ful. Good Madam, take this occaſion of his abſence, 
And be gone, 
San. 'Tis well adviſd, Madam, ,for now his Paſſion 
Is up: he wHl diſturb you more then a Catter- 
Wauling : the 32 winds (when broken forth at 
Once in oppoſition) will be ſoft Muſick to the 
Noiſe hell make, 
Alle, Hark, what a rumbling he keeps : 
An everlaſting hoarſeneſs dwcll ia his throat. [ Exit. 
Ber.-withiz JDeath andForics, Muſt I be all night a hunting 
You , ſpeak and lave thy liſc, 3 man, a rogue, « 


% 


(38) 
A'Villain, a Hquſhold-thief, a Robber of my 
Honour, 'a Spider to infec my walls, come out 
You Wolf, come out here. 
J#!. What a roaring Joes he keep. [ noi{e agen. 
Sa. Heark, on my life he is tumbled over ſomething. 
Bey. O Sancho, Sancho, Sancho,help,help,help:bring 
Me lights here, I am undone. 
$a#, I muſt in and heip him, he'll grieve himſelf 
Sick Elie, [Ex.Sancho. 
J«/. Well, go thy ways for a vexatious old fool, 
When a man is a trouble to himſelf, 'tis time 
The World were rid of him. 
Ped. Tealouſe was ever valiant : 
Well, if ere ſhe marrics him, let her take my Advice; 
For a revenge cuckold him. 
Jal, Cuckeld him: *tis ſuch a common Town-trick 
She ſcorns to follow the faſhion. 
Fnter Sancho leading Bertran, 
Bey. O Pedro, Pedro, what ſhall 1do, both wy Shins 
_«Are broken againſt the frame of a ſtool. 
$42. and Ped. Alas,poor Maſter. [ burſts out into 4 
Ber, How now, what doſt laugh 2 whining laughter. 
San, Who I laugh, vir; alas,not I, Sir:Tam griev'd [ cries 
At your misfortune. 
Ber. Come, come, peace, good Sancho, it cannot be help'd. 
Go, Pedro, go get me ſome brown paper and a little 


Honey, 
Ped. I ſhall, Sir. | Exit, 
J«l, A Halter and a Gallows. rather. | afae. 


Sax. Come Sir, put up your ſword, ſince the Rogue is 
Fled fort, let the go1s punith him, 

Per, No, It the devil puniſh him ;, he'll hamper him : 
Whereis this Quean * ſhe can tell me what he was ; 
You Houſwifr, Pelcat, you ſoapy-Slur, what ſay you * 
here is he 2 what was he 2 

1«t. Why thou bundle of diſeaſes,thou yelping deviiz 
WW here doſt thou think thou art, thou cun of 
Naftiat(s : were not poiſon to thee natural, thy [takes him 

by the cellar 
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Own rottennefs would ftrangle thee : O ther 
Thy eyes were worth the pulling Out, 
San, Well faid, at him. [claps him on the back 
Ber, Ha, Sanc, Sanc, what ſays ſhe ? 
San. She's mad, Sir, 
Jl. 'That Lady thy poiſonous tongue abuſes thus, 
Has more vertuerin her then all thy Progeny 
Could ever own: Slight, were it not a ſhame 
Unto humanity. 1 would (in reparation of her 
Wrongs :) Kick thy fat Lump into its Grave, 
Force thee to creep into thy Scabbard, and make 
Thee with thy own hands ſtick up thy bellowing 
Chaps, 
San. Well done, faith Girle, here's a Yirago for you. - 
Bey, Nay, nay, nay, 1 am ſatisfied my Spouſe ' 
Is honeſt, prithee, good Wench, hold thy tongue. 
And make no words on't; I will believe the 
Noiſe I heard was in the next houſe, or any 
Thing elſe that thou would'ſt have me, 
Ful. VV hy ſo, Sir, now it is as itſhould be: this 
Temper does become you: a Husband ſhould 
Be always credulous of his V Vives honeſty , 
Though he has no reaſon for't, the VVorld will 
Count him a good-natur'd man z I will go 
Tell my Lady now what a good-natur'd man you 
Are when-you are plead. CExi Julia, 
Sax, She has hecor'd him rarely : he is as calm + 
As a child in flcep, 
Bey, Come, Sancho, lead me to my bed, my head akes, 
My ſhins are broke, my bones fore, my ſtomack 
is faint; 1am all diſordered, Heaven (end us 
V'Vell back again, for 7le have none of her, 
Sax. Truly, Sir, it was againſt my wiil you took 
This journey. 
Bey, VVhene're my heart-(again) Loveentertains, 
May all the Divels in Hell forbid the baynes, LExeunt, 
Enter Flaminio aud Addibar, with Mufpck reaay. 
Flam. The houſe is hereabour, go call the Muſick. 
_ 
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Add. They are here, Sir. 
Fla, Bid'em ſing the Song that 7 appointed undee 


That window, and d'ye hear, get the Maſquerade ' 
Ready : in caſe ſhe ſhould look our. 
Jac, What Muſick is this 7 hear ? [ Tac.at the window, 
ſhe ſtillneſs of the night lends it a graceful eccho, 
Fla, Now for the Maſquerade, |.« Dance in Antique habits 
After the Dance, Enter Cafſidore. 
Caſs. Who is that, that dares attempt the Circumvention 
Of my hopes_ ſpeak whoe're thou art, 
Fla. My name's Flaminio, 
lac. Flamini ; 
Caſs, Thea know I am thy mortal Enemy,Cafſidore : and 
"Tis no littlejoy to me: that I have met thee here ; 
Tell me, and hoe ſuddenly, why thou affum'ft 
The liberty to court my Miltriſs, 
Fla As her brothers friend ſhe ſuffers my reſpects ; 
If 7 were her Lover, doſt think me Maſter 
Of ny more diſcretion, then to ſatisfie my 
Rival with ir, 
Caſs, Then draw. 
Fla; As willingly as ever man met fortune, 
Tac. Ah— They fiebt, Jac.fhrieks and ſhuts the window, 
Aad. O help,help,help, what will you do, Sir : 
Maſter, Gentlemen, [running beween them, 
Enter Alvarez running, 
Alle, What noiſe is this, who calls for help 2 
Ada, Here, Sir, here, 
Alva, Ha, Cal(fidore, Sit yon? 
What hath inrag'd chy bload to ſuch a fury, 
Caſs, Who would nor die with joy in the defence of his 
Aﬀe Con, 
Alva, What, Flaminio, too ; what divel (envious of mtns 
Friendihip) ſcatrered.the ſeeds of this difſention, 
Fs, Dear friend, leaye us to our diff-rence, 
Atv, I maſt not leave you, nor 7 will nor. 
Ca(ls, Otis 2 disfavour to us now. 
#44, Let me bur-know the cauſe, 


Cal, 
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ſs. Nothing wa 
Cs ss f , 
Fl. Nothing, p 
Alvs..Come, Flaminio, with you 7 know 7 can prevail , 
You were not wont to hide a thoughe from me : 
Tell me, what hath drawn this foul weather in thy face ? 
Fla, Why, ſuppoſe he would have me quit my right 
To bleſſednefſs, 
Caſs, Or he deprive me of that good that is invaluable. 
Alva, I comprehend you not z you do not deal by me as 
One whoſe love was worth your eſtimation. 
1 haye an equal intereſt in both your fates ; you are 
Both my friends : neither can ſuffer, buc 7 muſt 
Share int : How comes it then my importunitics 
Find ſuch oppofition. 
Gaſs. In vain, Alvarez, is this friendſhip ſhewn : my 
Reſolution is-but deferr'd for lome moments, had he 
The Altar for ſecurity : Religion ſhould nor 
Bind me from his death. [Exit Caſs. 
Alva. Tlittle thought, Flaminjo, you could have been 
Repugnant to a Friends requeſt, 
Fla, Prithee defiſt, it is not worth thy care, 
Alva. Can any thing require the Expoſure of thy life, 
That bears not a value worthy of my knowledge. 
Fla, What wouldſt thou have me tell thee, 
Heavens, what an extremity is this ? [ aſide. 
Alva. Since you refuſe to tell me, 
7 gueſs the cauſe : you are both in love with one beauty, 
Fl. Thou haſt ſurmiz'd a truth, now thou art ſatisfied, 
Alva, If 1 am, I owe no thanks to your confeſhon : yer 
Oblige me, tell but hername, 
Fla, O cruelty it ſelf, muſt I'ceclareto him: it is | aſide. 
His Siſter. 
Fla. How ill doth-this Reſerve become thee now * 
I never hid from thee the ſecrets of my ſoul : thou 
Wert the Cloſet to 'em all. 
Fla. What can I rell him if Iname her, what is it he 
VViil nor ſay, for I have courted her withour his 
Licence, [ aſide 
1 muſt conceal it till a fitter time, 


G Alva. 
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Atv.”This confuſion in him raiſes my diſtruſt: 7 fear {aflde 
It Alleria: — What, muſt I not know her then? Wa 
Fla. This Reluctance, friend ,ptoceeds from certain 
Fears 1 have, that when 7have nam'd her 
To you, you'll tura my enemy; arid cancel that 
Moſt ſacred bond of Union, that hath-ſ9 long been 
Seal'd between us z judge then, is it fitting / 
Should rell thee any more, truſt me, Alvarez, 
Thy delires, thy deſires, ſhould find a recompence 
In any thing but this i---farewel, [ offers to 00 
Alv.Heark you,Flampio,w hither are you going thus later 
Fla. 1 have oblig'd my ſelf, to lie this night at 
Signior Robatzy's 1 for both of us tomorrow early 
Are to meet my Mother, in her way from Rome ; 
Good-night— | [Exit, 
Alva. | am more confus4 then ever , he lies this night 
At her houſe, how every thing conſpire to 
Aggravate.m doubts ; was it for this (falſe man) 
7 \av'd thy life, to ſupplant me of my hopes: O 
Wolf that durft devour the breaſt that nurs'd thee ; 
But he forgets, the life 7 gave him was bur lent, 
And is to be remanded at my pleaſure; I ſee 
His end through all-his cloſe contrivance: now I find + 
That open fots are eaſier to invade, . 
Then Ambuſhes that are in friendſhip laid. [ Exit, 


ACT 1V. SCENET. 


7 unter Signior Robatzy, Flaminio and Addibar. 
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Fla. JT were unfit, Sir, my Mother ſhould be attended 
Only with your Company,and my ſclf here,waiting 
Her Arrival. 
Rob. Though 'tis your duty, Sir, it is not needful , 
For *twas her Command you ſhould expet her 
Art my houſe, 
Fla. My ſoul would ſuffer much diſquiet, ſhould . 
[ amit a duty4o becoming, 
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Rob, But: ſhe is not afJured of your Arrival,Sir, 
Only may gueſs it by the time of her Appointment, 
Fla. So much the betcer,Sir,duty's pertorm'd, when 
Unexpected renders the Surprize the greater, 
Well,Sir, 'tis your Conqueſt, and I muſt yield, 
We'll go together, 
Enter Alvarez and Lyſander, 
Fla. Addibar, Get the Coach ready, and bring it :0 
The Garden-gate. 
Ada. I ſhall, Sir. [ Bxit Add, 
Ly It is all truth that I have told youz Sir, ſhe 
Loaths you more then youth hates death z or age 
Her ſpightful Neighbour ; The Letter thac 
You ſent by me the tore into a thouſand pieces, 
And with a look ſo full of terrour, as if ſhe would 
Have done as much to you, 
Fla. Hold, Sir, yonder's Alvarez: Pray ſuffer me 
To take my leave of him before we go. 
Rob. Not for a world, Sir, pray pardon me-; 7 muft not 
Suffer it, 
Fla. Your reſtraint is as unjuſt as cruel. 7, ſhould 7 
Violate the reſpe&s 7 owe him : and without caule 
Reject ſo dear a friend. - - 
Alva, Who is that, Flaminis ? 
Rob, The more you urge me, 
Tam the more averſe to your deſires : Pray let us go. 
Fla. This is unnatural, Sir, thus to refuſe the 
Converſation of the man 7 moſt eſteem. | 
Rob. cannot grant it you, |[ Exit Rob.pulling of Flam. 
Alva, Now truth's unmaſqu'd, and ſhame walketh 
By, bearing a bluſhing torch , Didſt thou 
Obſerve, Ly/ander, with what care and trouble he 
Avoided me ; Donbtleſs, the remorſe of his 
Tngratitude, makes him conſcious of the wrongs 
He has done me, whilſt ſhe triumphs in 
Her unjuſt ſecurity, | | 
Lyſ. Ah, my Lord, the Heavens are roo umpartia! 
To behold (with pleas'd eyes) the wickedneſs of our | 
Offences,and therfore-prudently inflit upon us puniſhments 
Ofttirres proportion'd to the gature of our crimes. 
G 3 Ai 


WY; | 
Alva, 1 call all natare to deffance;' ro accufe me ©! 
Of a fin qualified for ſuth's judgment. : 
Ly(. Examine well, Sir; the a&tions of your life z 
No breach of faith, no violation of a ſacred Vow. 
Alva. By the foul of truth Tnever.,— : 
Ly. Hold Sir ; before you ſwear, let me difcoyer 
To you what ſhe told me 5; ſomebody in 
Prejudice of your love inform'd ker, that in 
Italy you were contracted to a young and an 
Innocent Maid, nam'd Sewena, of a noble Family : 
But when ſhe had given her vertue to your 
Charge, exchang'd hearts, and wrap'd 'em in your 
Faith : You mot diſhonourably left her the 
Ignominy and ſcandal of her ſex z and upon this 
Conjecture, Sir, ſhe builds her Rigour, that he 
Who changes once, may do ſo ever. 
Alva. Burt this was not inconftancy. 
Ly Not Sir, it will be difficult to prove it other. 
Alva. Fear not, I ſhall eafily convince her of 
My innocence. 
Lyſ. Heavens, what can this Ingrateful ſay ? [ «ſtar. 
Alva. Alas, I had notſeen that Lady that thou 
Speak*'ft of, when the was offred me to wife ; 
'Tis true, by the perſwaſion of our relations, I did 
Agree to — her, to reconcile ſome 
Animoſities, that had long liv'd in both our 
Families ; ſo that it was not the EleQion 
Of my Will, but the intereſt of my Peace oblig'd me to it ; 
Judge then how much I am wrong'd, by being 
Upbraided with a crime I am nort-guilty of, 
Lyſ. My ſoul has now her full load. [Laſbde. 
Enter Jaccinta and Livia veyl'd. 
Alva. Hold, yonder's a Lady veyl'd, 
For ſkape and motion much reſembling Alleria, 
Lyſ. Dear Sir, forbear, I muſt not ſuffer you , 
Do you not know the cuſtom of the place ? 
To draw the Curtain in the ſtreet (though ſhe 
Were mean) is mortal. 
Alvs. Nothing ſhall reſtrain me: 
Liv, Your brother, Madam. 
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Fac. Alas, how ſhall. I ſhus bim ? 
Alva, Madam —— | 
Liv. What is't would you ha ve, Sir 2 
Alva, A view of that fair Lady: 
W hat eye cat {ce you, Madam , aud not carry War 
Unto his heart. 
Lyſ. Did ever man more wilfully proſecute his 
Owa Misfortunes * 
Alwa,'Tis a felicity to me, to be within the view of my 
Tormentor : My reſt, my life, my all is in your hands. 
Liv.Y ou are ul] inſtructed,Sirzthis is not ſhe you look for. 
Alva. Not ſhe,what makes her ſhun me then 2 
Lyſ,You ſee, you ſhoot your Arrows againſt 
A Rock, which may return to hurt you, 
Alva, Let me but hear her ſpeak : give me a 
Word from her. 
Fac. Look you, Sir,what will it profit you? [ puts »p her vey! 
Alva. My Siſter, what treacherous Guides are our deſires: 
Why did you keep my heart ſo long lock'd up in errour ? 
Fac. Only to try what paſſions were about it, 
Alva. But whether were your haſty fteps directed * 
Fac. Nay, I am at my journey's end, Brother ; 
My ſetting forth was only bent to give you joy, 
I hear you are to be married, 
Alva. Ah, Siſter, my death you'll ſ@oner ſee, 
I am injur'd above the power of ſufferance. 
Fac. By whom, Brother, 
Alva. You know too well; the falſe Flaminie. 
Fac, What's his crime? , | 
Alva. His love. 
Jac. His love ? 
 Abva, His treacherous love, why do you feign your (clt 
Ignorant of what you ſo well know * 
Jac. O Heavens, he knows he loves me : and thence 
His anger comes. [ aſpde. 
Alva. Were he hid within the Caverns of the earth, 
My revenge (ſubtil as it is) ſhould find him , 
And though he had a ſword tempered with charmes, 
Yet would I kill him. 
Js, © Btokher, he's but an ill Phyſician will deſtroy hs 


(48) _ | 
| The Patient hecan cure, the errours of out + 
Friends , we ſhould detet with admonition, 
Not with rage and violence. 
Alva. Thou art his Advocate, - | Fu 
Jac. Love, brother, {if it be a ctime)-is not always 
An Act of our intention, but oftentimes we are 
Surpriz'd into it by accident, the offences therefore | 
That proceed from our Misfortunes, are not to - 
Be charg'd as the tranigrefſions of out wills, 
But rather pitied as cur frailtics, and 'excus'd, 
Alva. Siſter, I approve your interceſſion, and call 
It by the name of generous : I have lov'd 
Him (©, he was the Volume of my ſecrets. 
Jac. How know you then but your ſuſpitions are 
Urnjuſt, and Innocence wade guilty by a falſe ſurmize; 
Alva. O 'tis too evident he loves her. 
F ac. Her, who * 
Alv, Alleria. 
Jac. He love Alleria. 
Alva, I ſarpriz'd him even now talking with her 
Father, and when he ſaw me, he ſlunk away as 
Black ſouls do at the face of Juſtice : befides, 
He lay laſt night at her houſe. 
Fac. O flie to your revenge , let him not live a moment,” 
Now 7curſe the raih Compaſhon I beſtow'd upon him. 
Alva. Why re you (Siſter) ſo incens'd,becaufe a Mote 
Troubles yourt ye, would you for this pluck down 
The Sun from Heaven, 
Jac. The trouble (brotkery that appears in me, riſeth 
rom an apprehenſion of his wrongs to you, 
Can there be a greater indignity imputable ro 
. Man rhen breach of truſt, and that infacred - 
Friencſhip ; Fiiendſhip did 7 ſay, friendſhip 
Is loft when Rivalſhip begins; Go,go,and 
Puniſh in his blood the crimes of his falſe ſoul. 
Alva. What, in a Turtle's look a Tygre's mind, 
+: iS but an ill Phyſician will deſtroy the< 
P:rient he can cure, the errours of our friends we 
S1ould cerect with admonitijon, not with rage and violence, 
7c. Dull purblind frailty : as?tis a glory to be jealous, 
Of 
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Of our honour, (0 'tis an trrourto wink at what 
We ought to ſee. mr ork»; 
Alva. If it be an errour, Sifter, ic was introduc'd by you, 
Fac. Then 'twas the ignorance of his crime made 
Me ſtand up agaialt the-guilt, and interpoſe 
Between your wrath and him'y; but now I do no 
Longer hold you, haſte to your revenge: as many 
Minurtes as you deferit,' fo many'wouncs you 
Make upon his breaſt. 
Alva, Away, raſh woman, thou art no more alli'd 
Unto my nature, then a Vultuze's to a Dove. 
4c. No, no, let him live then, and be the mark 
Ot your diſgrace, | 
Alva. You are inconfiderate in your | gc : would you 
Have me kill the man that's worthy of my 
Mercy : perhaps my jealouſie has done him 
Wrong - his love to her may be of an Elder 
Growth then mine, 
Fac, © injurious Clemency : the life he owes you 
(Were there no other cauſe) obliges him ro 
Reſign all Claims unto her : but he deſerves 
All wrongs that can ſo tamely ſuffer the 
Privation of his love.” 
Alv. My Inquietades are great, I'le take the 
Recolle&ion of ſome minute in the mean time, 
Make you a Viſit'to Alleria for further 
Confirmation, ſhe hath well counterfeited, 
But yer 7 ſee through the deceit: 
O what a wondrous little part 
Has Heaven, in a diſlembling womans heart. [Fxeunt Alv. 
Liv. I wonder, Madam,you ſhould love a man, and Lyf. 
Yet ſeek his death with ſo mach earneſtneſs, 
Fac. 1 loath the thought of loving him: If I have 
Any paſſion for him, tis revenge, 
Liv. That vengeance is but lame, ſthat walks upon 
The Crutches of che tongue, though 
You have thundred out your furyagainſt 
Him, 7 know you weuld not hurta hair 
Of him for all the world® 


Fac, O how ſhould 7 rejoyce to ſee an Earthquake 
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Gape and take him jn before me; :Not hurt 
Him , yes, I would be as wild in my revenge 
As is the Lion in full heat of blood : when by . 
Inſtin& he knows his Marte plays falſe, 

Enter Cafſidore, 

Caſs. O Madam , 7 rejoyce in this good fortune : 
zt was you 7 ſought for, 

Jac. And it was you 7 would avoid. 

Caſs. At your approach ” heart ftarts out of its 
Dark deſpair, and opens as Roſes at the gentle 
Aſpe& of the Sun: why do you ule ſo ill, aman 
So faichful, 


Enter Alleria axd Julia. 

Jac. Yonder is one will give you a reaſon for it. 

Ca[s. Madam, ſhe is handſom, and more kind. 

Alle. What always with that deceitful : now 7 find 
A fair occaſion for my revenge, Jaccints : you 
Appear to me ſo indiſpol'd ; have no 
Eucouragement to acquaint you with my News, 

Jac. What is it, Madam ? 

Alle. Nay, 'tis unſcaſonable now (7 find) to talk of 
Masks and Revels. 

Jac. All manner of 7ntelligence from you is welcom. 

Alle, Since you will know ir then, 7'e tell you:my 
Fathec hath atlgngth appointed me a husband. 

J«c, Do you not mean the fat old Gentleman my 
Brother told me of. 

Alle, Out upon him for a Puff-paſt, no one that 
Is youthful, nobly born, and generous : when 
You know who it is, you will approve my choice, 

Jac. Who is it, pray ? 

Alle. You need but ſmall inſtruction, he hath 
Lodg'd at your houſe : 'tis your Brothers friend. 

Jac. His name. 

All, How willingly ſhe would hear, what ſhe unwillingly 


[afpde, 


Would know — Flaminio.Ha,ha;ha 
Now the ceſents my gricfs, | 

Ew, Madam, Mazcam, for ſhame &cal your ſelf, 
And bear it -brayely.. _ us 
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Caſs, I have much intexeſt in the event. 
Jac, But pfay tell me, is not this change welcom to you? 
Alle. The wretched beggar could not reſent, ; 
What greater joy ſhould he a Kingoom gain * 
I count his love's the higheſt thoughe felicity 
Can reach;and reap ſuch kappineſs in his eſteem , 
I want a ſubje& for another with, 
Fac. But does he recompence your eſteem with the 
Reward that is cue co it? 

Alle, He loves me more then 7 can expreſs ; 
He ſwears helives only by the bleſſing of my eyes : 
When he is near me he is tranſported, bur 
Our of fight, in torments : if by chance. 7 mect 
him, I fear to ſee him die with joy : and (if his 
Oaths be true) not only with diſlike, but hate, 
He views all other faces. 

Fac. And you love him you (ay as much. 

Alle. Love him: 7 had much rather live with him 
On ſome high Mountain cover'd with ſnow, 

And hung with Iticles, then live with any 
Other in Palaces, with all varieties imaginable. 

Fac. You hear this, Caſſidore ? 

Caſs. I do, Madam,and rejoyce to fee her Fortunes (wel! 
To your defire, 

Alle. I ſooner ſhall forget my name then my engagements 
To your favours : but your inconſtancy was of an 11! 
Example z it ſoon taught me the way. 

Caſs. Pray Madam, let us mention it no more, but 
Still repute me as I ever was : Your ſervant. 

Alle. Sir, I thank you ; Madam,at my Wecding, pray 
Give me the honour of your Company. | Exit jac.and Liv. 

Fac. You ever had commandos upon your ſervant. mwiz4Cal, 

Caſs. Permit me, Madam, I befeech you to give vou 
My Attendance. 

Alle. My Revenge I have, but not my hopes. 

Jul. Why, Madan ? 

Alle. Fortune's urmoſt ſpight puriucs me ; Caſidcy: 
Sill flies me. 

Jl. You loſe noting in the change, Macam : 
Flaminio is the handſomer man in my opinio!:. 
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Alle, Thou art miſtaken, F#/is ; $ have held a falſe 
Gla(s before her eyes: all this 7 ſaid, 7 feign'd, 
Only to puniſh her infidelity to me. 
Fl. Say you ſo, Madam ; now by my honeſty 
It was cunningly carried, 
Enter Caffidore, 
But ſee, Madam, Caſ/idoye returns, and that's 
No ill ſign. 
Alle. What, have you ſo ſoon quitted the Idol of 
Your ſoul: O, I ſee the reaſon, your looks diſcover 
Some unkindneſs in her carriage to you. 
Ca(s, It were a wrong unto the goodneſs of her Nature, 
Should 7 make the leaſt complaint of her ill n(age. 
Alle. Come, come, unvizard your deceit : has ſhe not 
Told me, the deſpis d your courtſhip, and vow'd 
It was much diſlike ſhe ever ſaw you. 
Caſs. Thoſe diſcourteſies have found a Grave long ſince. 
The minute (Madam) is ſcarce paſt, in which ſhe 
Gave me Promiſe of her love : and I am going 
Now to ſeek her brother out for his conſent : 
Your ſervant, Madam, [ Exit. 
Alle. What have 7 done, how I am puniſh'd with my 
Own craft; my hypocriſie hath only ſcrv'd 
To make her deſperate, in crediting the truth 
Of my report ſhe hath given her faith to him, 
Jul, How could you expect it other ? 
Alle.l have made a Cauſway of Ice, my ſelf to walk on, 
F#l. Good Madam, 
Alle, Atiliction on affliction hourly finds me. 
Zul. Pray Madam, hear me. 
Alle. Would I had bit my unhappy tongue our, 
When I invented words fo fatal to my hopes, 
Ful. Why here's a woman right, never ſetled in one 
Mind; <ither too mild a calm, 
Ocelſe too rough a ſtorm, 
Well may men ſay, we are a kind of il! mixt- Nature. 
| Enter Robatzy meeting Alleria and Julia, 
Rob, Daughter, 7 have been ſeeking you, F/aminio's 
Mother 1s arriv'd; I would have you haſte 
To give her welcom, 
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Alle. 1 ſhall attend her, Sir, [ Fxit Aller 
Rob, Do you hear, Julia * 

Js. Sir. 

Rob, What ſtorm is that fits in your Myſtii(s's brow. 

J#l. Nothing, Sir, bur perplex'd 2 little at che 
Follies of the old lover. 

Rob, Bid her think what wealth ſhe will be Myſtriſs of. 

Is. Hang wealth, what does plenty fignifie with deceaſe. 

Rob, Why juſt ſo much as beauty with poverty, 

Jol. Fie, Sir, would you have her chain'd to a man. 

W ho divides the houres with Cofes : as Cokes do 

The night, by inſtin& of Nature. 

Rob, Youth, like a Hunter, when his prey is raken 
Seeks for new Game, and leaves the old forſaken , 

Tell her from me, Young fruits the ſtomack gripe. 

J»l. And thoſe do farfer that are over-ripe, 

Ber.within, Fo, where are you father-in-law, 

1-4, Heark, Sir, the Hunt's up, yow hear the cry : Þ'le 
Be gone. 1} I ſtay 7 ſhall have the Head-ach 
Three days after. 

Rob, She is in the right, for he drops out of his 
Mouth in an houre, wincheve is pour in at 
His ears in a day, 

Exter Bertran 4xd Pedro., 

Bey. O old man, are youthere ? 

Rob, I Sir, what would you have 2 
. Bey: What did you bear any thing of the noiſe laſt nighe e 

Rob, No, Sir, I heard nothing, 

Ber. No faith, I believe thee ; if the Fire ſhould 
Burn your houſe down z you would be roaſted like 
A Woodcock in't,/before-you would 'ſcape it. 

Lord, Lord, what ill ears have theſe old fellows : But 

Though you are ſo damnable drowſie, you 

Have « daughter watchful enough. 

Rob, Why, what wasthe matter, Sir ? 

Bey. Firſt, tell me, have you a mind to hear me ? 

Rob. With all my heart, 7am prepar'd. 

Ber, Well, Ile tell you then, but can you hear well 
When you do not ſleep * ſhall 7 ſpeak loud £ 
Rob, Speak as you pleaſe, fir I fkall hear, 
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[Exit Julia 
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Ber. And will you hold your tongue £ 
Rob. As long as you pleaſe, 
Ped. Have at him then, 
Ber, Firſt then, I muſt tell you 7 am noble, and 
Not of a common Birth ; py father was a Gentleman, 
Bur I am a better Gentleman then he : my 
Way is courteous to all the world ; 7 have every 
Bodies good word; there's fiot a Footman 1n Toledo, 
Burt had rather keep me'/Company then his Maſter : _ 
Every one laughs to ſee me z' what, you are aſlecp already, 
Rob. No, no,no, Sir, Tam attentive. 
Ber. I exc<l all mankind in riding the great Horſe, 
For at a Leap I chrow my ſelf into the Saddle, 
And with that ſwiftneſs, that tis unperceivable ; 
Then when I diſmountIcaſt my ſelf off much 
Better : which, you know,are re markable proofs of 
Agility: and for Valour, T am ſo full of ir 
Iam ready to burſt ; 1-fing too like a Swan, 
And dance like a Lunatick, 
Rob. Thoſe are Qualities ſo becoming, I ever 
Took delight in *em ; pray Sir, diſplay your Gifts 
A little to my vein. 
Ber. No, no, no: have left 'em off ever ſince I 
Grew fat; bur here's my man Pedro ſhall 
Shew you ſomething of my teaching, ro your 
Admiration ; nay, I am not a man of talk ; 
I have been as famous too at the Pul}-ſport, 
I have overthrown fix in a day :'my armes 
Were once as good as any mans ;” and I could 
Have hoiſt. d he Horns of a Bull, with as mack 
Eaſe as I have kill'd a wild Bore, Sirrah, you 
Know this to be true, 
Ped. Now muſt 7lie for him-to ſave a beating. [aſide 
7 know you, Sir, to be ſo valiant, you would' 
Not flie, thcugh purſu'd by an Army : and ſo | 
Stately, vou would not riſe from your bed to ſalute a King. 
Ber. Come, Sirrah, ſing me the Song 7 la(t made'; 
Nay, ſince _ will be entertain'd; 7le ſhew you 
Qualities which Sjvel never could ®'\come, come, 
B:gin ; You know-where 3/7 KUit in Sole fa. 
C 4 
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Ped. Sings ridiculouſly; 

THE SONG, 
Toung I was, and ytt not old: 
Neither am | grown (0 cold, 
But I can play, and I can tmine 
About 4 Vir gin like a Fine. 
In her Lap too I can lie © 
Melting, and in Fancie die : 
And return to life, if [hz 
Claps my cheeks, or kiſſes me : 
So that by this you ſee't appears 
Our Loves will ſtill out-laſt our Tear:. 

Rob, Why, this 15 excellene. 

Ber. Nay,'tis nothing to what 7'le ſhew you : 
Tle chew you Agility. [Makes Pedro leap over Ms. 
Now ſhrink your ſelf into a dwarf, now move 
1 that Figure: make me half a dozen of 
Thoſe faces that 7 laft painted, [Pedro dances, 
Very well : now dance me an Antick. 

Rob, This has ſome pleaſure in't, 

Ber, Hang him, the Ro ue is lazy: I havea dog at 
Home exceeds him in all but ſinging : 7 have 
A great Judgment in painting too : could 7 but 
Animate the Bodies that I form, my $kill would 
Outdo nature, I can with a touch of my Pencil 
Shape a moſt full face,paintThunder and Lightning, 

So as to make the behoider tremble, Day-break, 

The riſing Sun, the Meridian, Raize and Duskey 

Evening, Clouds and Meteors, Man, Beaſts, Plants, 

Herbs, Flowers and Fruit, Fire and Water, Heaven 

And Earth, Peace and War— How now, what do you 

Sleep again: what a damn'd fop have I for a father in law. 
Rob, Silence affiſt me, what a Monument of vanity is this? 
Ped. Take courage,Sir,your eares are like to have a ſarfer. 

Ber, Now for good Husbandry, therein 7 yield ro no man. 

1have a juſt ee all things: 

Tlaugh at them that laugh at mey as for my 

Perſon 'tis not to bediflik'd : what ſay you old man 2 
Is it not a goody bailding ? is not my foot 
Well cnrn'd, and'my legs well ſet on ? Have 
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1 not a Majeſtick deport, and Warlike look 
As much, or more then yours, 
Reb, Patience defend me, here are words enough to 
Make a mans Memory ake ; thought, Sir, 
You had ſome ſecrets to tell me; all theſe are 
Nothing but windy praiſes caſt upon your ſelf, 
Ber. Why you Cods-head, were they not ſecrets till 
] told 'em you : Of your impertinen ce ? this 
Foc liſh fellow interrupts me fo, I have 
Forgot where I left off — did notI tell you, 
You would be talking to me, before I had done--- 
My eſtate is ſix thoutand fourty two Duckets a year. 
Rob. You told me that yeſtecday--pray be ſhort, I 
Lovenot mzat twice drelt. 
Ber, Well, well, '*t.s no matter,for that your Age weakens 
Your Memory ; but as I was a ſaying, having 
T his eſtate, I am xeſolv'd to marry, and leave a 
Race of Bertran's to the world, all ſuch as 
Shall propagate my Name and Family ,; You have 
A daughter whom 7 intended for my Spouſe ; 'tis 
True, ths is handſom, and 'tis time you ſhould diſpoſe 
Of her, for you are old : and death may ſnatch you hence, 
Rob. Are you in your Wits, Sir ? 


Ped. As much as ever he was. [ afbae. 
Ber, Mnterruption, be attentive in the 
Divel's name, and hear me out: 7 have [to Rob. 


Heard you long enough already , bur your old 
V Vhimſeycal pate is ſo full of vapours , you 
Know not what you ſay or do, 
Reb.1 tell you, Sir--- 
Ber. You ſhall rel] me nothing, Sir : Death, can you 
Tell me any thing Ido not know already : 
You will bz ſtill reaſoning, and know nothjng-- 
{ te!] you that this laſt night 7 hearda man in 
Your Daughters Chamber, and 7 had taken him there. 
zur rhat they put ſtools in my way to prevent 
ſr, did you know this - 
Rob. How, Sir ? 
| Ber, As you are an 01d man, and ſuddenly expe your 
Grave, iS it fit to pur me in ſuch fears at Midnight ? 
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Hear me : 7 had ratHfer marry a woman without a Noſe, 
Then one that muſt be watch'd, to keep Her honeſt, 
Rob. Will you be temperate, Sir, and hear me 2 
Ber. Go, go, go: look for a fool elſewhere to 
Humour you : Ile hare none of her, ſhe is nor 
For my uſe , pay me but my Expences, Ile 
Freely part with her , let all Promiſes be null, 
Good friends, and ſo farewel, 
R4b, I have been told you wanted brains, and nuw you - 
Have prov'd itto me: do you know who 7 am ? 
Bey, Yes : you are an old (ottiſh Buzzard, 
Rob. Why, you Hog,. you Swine, you boriſh Animal. 
Bey. Nay, nay, nay : fume, fret, {wear and dam : Give 
Me a Releaſe, and take your daughter, 
Rob. No, Sir ; 7'le make you know you have abusd 
My daughter, wrong'd my honour, injur'd my houſe, 
And blemiſh'd my fame ; and Ile have ſatisfation 
From the heart. [draws his fword. 
Ber.Death,what a dam'd cholcrick old fellow is this?[ afide 
Rob. Thou valiant, thou Hogſhead of oyl and filthinel\s, 
Come down if thou durſt. 
Bey, Ha, ha, ha, my dear Dad,how 7 honour thy courage; 
[runs to him and embraces hit: 
Should 7 be angry now, what would become 
Of thee 2 but I have no power : 
Come, give me thy hand , nay,nay,nay, Glove 
And.allz your Complement is but your own vexation. 
Spare it ; a ſoft word draws the ſoul out of me, 
Well, 7 do conſent to eſpouſe your Daughter : 
Goe get you in , Set all things in Read:nzls, 
My eſtate T'le Settle upon my children : 
Rob, Well we are Fciends againthen : 
You'll follow. — [ Exit Rob, 
Bey.I, 1,the Divell fetch him, Now what ſhall 7 doe, 
I have no more mind to marry then to die. 
P-d. This is the rare piece of obedience, vir, = 
Boaſted of : and ſwore you would defie the devi 
To difhoneſt her.z 7 am ſorry your Judgment led 
You iato ſuch errors, for ſhe is a woman, and 
Thoſe are a kind of locks, that every man, 
Has aKey $00, Is 
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Ber, A Pox npon him, what would'ft thou have we do t 

Enter Sancho? 

$44, Well Sir, what do you reſolve to marry or return ? 

Ber. No, no, no, I am [n again : the Match 
is made to my ſorrow : 7 have done what I 
Could to break it, bot that peevith old fellow, 

Her fath-r, wou'd not conſent to it. 

Sax. Then,Sir you ace miſ:rable. 

Ber, Why how thould 7 help it, I cannot get back 
My Contract, that frothy old fool is every 
Foot drawing his ſword : what if Thad kill.d him ? 

$43. Then he had been a dead man. 

Bey. 1 had certainly done it, but that there's an 
Anipathy berween me and the bloud of a V V oodcock : 
Nefites, my eſtate would have been confiſcate. 

Ped. Ihave known you threaten death, Sir, for a leſs 
Matter: breaking but your windows. 

' San. To prevent danger, Sir, lay your affront upon 
My ſword. 

Ber, V Vhy, canſt thou f6ght 2 

San, Fight, look you, Sir,ha : Slap, [ San. draws and offers 

Ber.'Sfith, thou art a divel at it: this Rogue has to run 47 
Courage 1 find : but for all this, would j were him, 
V Ve! back again in Toledo: thele ſpirits 
in Sive/[are damnable furious: if 1 fight them, 

T muſt cither leave the V Vorld or my Countrey ; 
And I find my (elf very well in both. 
Enter Alvarez and Julia. 

ſz]. Look you, Sir, you have no block to remove now 

Bar him; for as 7 told you, your Rival, Cafſizore, 

Ja my ht aring confe(s'd, your Siſter had engag'd 

To marry him, if he could gain but your confent ; 

And that thing there is cafily ſcar'd out of her 

Such 2 valiant nothing, that he is ready to run 

Awav from himſelf , like the Satyr that 

i'd from the noiſe of a Horn which he himſelf made. 
Aiva, Enoagh, I:t me alone, 

i.c7, How now, who is that ? 

Sy. 1 know rot.Sir. | 

er. T cO not like his-looks, ask him what he would have: 


San, 


———_— 


— Mm... 


(s7) 
$41, Sir, my Maſter defires to know. -»- 
Alva, Your Maſter's a Curr, and his men are whelps. 
[ He kicks San, and cuffs Pedro, 
Ber. Ha, what ſays he 2 
San. Sayes he z I know what he ſays, but you may reade 
His meaning here, Sir---he has printed it with his Toes. 
Ped. A Pox of his ſhort hand. " 
Ber. What, beat my ſervants ; I thank him for thar 
Lfaith , would he had done fo much to me. 
Alva. Be gone, you ſlaves, and leave us to our ſelves. 
Ber. Stir tot, he that is upright need not covet privacie- 
Alva, What walkirg Dunghil is this, made of rhe 
Duſt ſwept from the houſe of Ignorance. 
You, with your Sarazens face; what,are you the toy that 
Comes a wooing here z why thou Hee-goar, where 
Haſt thou been hid i'th* world ; then haſt not been 
The talk of Children, 
Ber. Pedro,Sancho. 
Both. 1,1, Sir, we are here. 
Alva:t Do you hear, Mountain of Mummy, 
You want a wife, do you z Fle wive you , 
You ſhall ſee z come, Sir, fince you wear a ſword, 
You ſhall uſe one. Draw, nay, nay. Do it 
Or 7 will ſhake thee into dripping : you muſt 
Have a wife 5 why you ſhall hon a Wife : Come 
Win her, and wear her. 
Ber. Why Gentleman, Sir, let'me bz hang'd if Ile have 
Any : ſhe is put upon me by her father, wherher 
I will or no, 
Alva. Will you reſign her then ? 
. Ber. With all my heart, upon condition--- 
Alva. V Vhart ? 
Ber, You pay my expences hither z nay,'tis not much, 
Burt I woald not be laughr at in my own Countrey, 
For loſing my labour, and my money too, ; 
Alva. Provided, you never more renew your claim, 
Tle do it willingly. 
Ber: Nay,nay, He be gofſe this Afternoon : go, Ped-o, 
Go you to the [ane, and get all things in rcadin<ss,, 
© Ped. I ſhall, Sir. aka 12 [| Fxit Pedro, 
ar. I Aly 
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Alva, We'l, we 2c agreed then- 

San, But Sir, v{:4t will her father ſay to this bargain * 
You promil'd hiui to marry her preſently. 

Ber, Let him ſay what he will, what a pax care I what 
He ſays; Am 1 bound to humour him z /keymarry her 
To whom 7 pleaſe, ſhe is mine as long as b& .. 

K-eps my Contract. Re: 

Senc. Well Sir, doyour pleaſnre. "#- 

Alva,Come,let us in,and ſee what your Expences come I'9. 

Ber, $0 now the Bargain's made, I''e homzward Hop, 

And deal no more in love, but ſhut up ſhop. [ Excunte 
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Enter Bertran axd Sancho, 


Er, Come, come, Sirrah, knock at the door, 
$anc. Its open, Sir, 

Bey. That's all one, knock when I bid you. 

San: Why, Sir, you may go in without knocking. 
The Door invites you, 

Bey. Sirrah, firrah, learn more manners; do 
As I bil you : Knock, or Ple knock a pral 
Upon your pate z I will not come under her 
Roof, her dealings have been baſe z knock louder, 
Louder yer, Ile ſtarve and rot firſt : 
The open Air is every mans, 
| Enter Julia, 

Fuyl. Who is it knocks : O Signior, is it you * 
Will you be pleated to walk in, Sir ? 

Ber, No, no, 7am none of your walk-in, Sirs: Iam in 
Too far already, I would 7had my Contra : 
This Rogue (I have married her to) will not 
Pay me my Expences, till he has my Contract ; 
Up: go, go, bid your wiſe Maſtey come out ro ine. 

Fal. Bur, Sir--- 

Ber, But me no Butts, hold your prating 
Houſwite, do you ſtand there to ask men 
(Ueſtions * tell your Maſter I am here, | 
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Yo, Well Sir : I ſhall acquaiat him, 
er. I goin ? Ple firſt go intoa Peſt-houſey by this 
Light, I had rather haye twenty wives then have 
Such a father in Law, 

San. Marry Sir ; would we were well at home again; 
The Town they call S;vil, but the uſage is not (6; 
IThave ſcarce had a belly full fince I came, 

Their Kid and Garlick,Zant Oyle and 

Sallad : with half a Hen amongtt fix of us. 

IT havean Engliſh ſtomack, and could digeſt 
A Chine of Beef; I love my belly beſt of any 
Thing;'tis neerer to me then my Kindred, -- 


D . . 
Hang this wooing,and all that profels ir. 


Ber, In quotha © Catch me in their hOuſe again 
Enter Robatzy. 
Rob, W hy,Signiour Bartran,l hope I have given you na 
Cauſe to leave my houſe in Anger. 
Ber. O good Signiour Antiquity! I know you well enough 
For a fair rongu'd man, bur I care not for 
Your Apologie, as little for your love, 7can 
Live without both : Eat my own, and fleep 
Without dependencies. 
Rob, Now you talk gently, Sir. 
Bey. No matter what talk, 7am not ſo gentle 
Neither, nor will not be; this ſha'nt cog me 
Into a Marriage : But if 7 marry her, may 
The devil carry me away upon my 
Wedding day. | 
Rob, Will you hear reaſon ? 
Bey, No, Fle hear no reaſon; reaſon ! I am nor 
To be popp'd off with reaſon; your Daughrer 2 
Have diſpoſ's of, Give me my Contra, and 
There's an end, | 
, Rob, Why, Signiour, in all thingFthere muſt be method, 
You choak the child of honour, rhe diſcretion. 
Ber, Well, well, 7 know what 7do without your 
Direction : I am not to be tutor'd by ſuch an 
Old fool as you ; my cauſe is no mans bur 
My own ; Give me my Contract, or by. 
Heaven, I'le fire your houſe, and that's my 
Way of honour. IL 2 
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Rob. Perfe&ly Lunatick. | 
Ber, As for your daughter, I have no more to ſay to.hers, 
7 have recall'd the Vows 1 made to her ; and 
1am no longer oblig'd. : 
" Reb, Pray lets argue ſomething temperately like men. 
Bey, Like men f 
" Rob, You are too ſudden, 
Bey, Like men, Sir ! 
Rob, 1 Sir, like men, 'tis fair language. 
Ber. Why, doſt hear old fellow, what ftrange beaſt 
Would your grave reverence make me avpear * 
Like men ! I tell thee, fellow, I am as much a man, 
Andfſas good a man, 
Rob. All this iS granted, Sir, 
Ber, And as wiſe a man. 
Rob. True, Sir, 
Ber. As any man, Anda man dares make thee no 
Man, or at icaſt a baſe man and an old man, 
Rob, Ha,ha,ha, [laughs, 
Ber. What, de you laugh, you Vulture ? 
Rob. Why, thou Antique fool, theu Morrice-dancer : 
Since thou haſt again provok'd me, thou 
Shalt have no contract ; come; ſay thy 
Prayers, thou art dead. [ draws 
Fer. I {corn thee, and ſcorn to ſay my prayers 
More then thou doſt. . 
Sane, Nay, good Sir, bear a little with his follies [te Rob. 
Tis rather a diſeaſe then temper in him. 
Ber. Take heed, urge me no more; if 1 draw once 
7 ſhall kill thee: and (likea rotten Pumpeon) 
Leave thy 0'd Carcaſs ſtinking ro Poſterity. 
Rob. V Vhy thou ridiculous Varlet, how durft thou 
Talk of killing, or drawing any thing bur 
Thy breath, which ſtinks more then a purrcified 
Marrow- bone, 
Ber, Sancho, come hither : he is 100 old to fightwith ; 
Prithee, rake muinthy Armes, and throw me 
At that Puppy, 
Rob, Get thee out of my houſe thou @Ver-grown 


Aſs, Punghil, Quagmire, {or what is worſe) 
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All filths monlded up in one deteſted Lump , 

if I have ſtood a patient Anvil to all thy 

Lunatick fits, *twas in compaſſion to thy Age 

And weakneſs, But now 7 can no longer bear 

Ir, Begone (I ſay) or Ile ſend an Officer to 

VVhip thee out of Town. [ Exit Rob, 

Ber, VV hip me out of Town ! O fire and brimftone : 
Whip'me out of Town * 7le ſhew him a trick for that, 
Go, Sirrah, run to the 7ane, and get my Mule 
Sadled preſently, 

Say. With all my heart, Sir, and glad of the Office ; 
Farewel Szvil; le leave your Kid and Garlick 
To the devil. 

Ber. Whip me ont of Town ! O that he were but 
Young enough for my revenge, that 7 might 
Kill him, ws be juſtified in honour. 

Enter Alleria and Julia. 

F ul. Sir, my Lady hears you are goiug away,and 
She is come to take by leave. 

Bey. Nay, nay, 7 have no more to ſay to her, ſhe is 
Too frail a wife for me z ſhe is awake at midnight, 
When ocher women fleep, 

Alle. Go,go,you are a petulant froward Afs,a baby of 70. 

Ful, An old doting iniquity of Age: 

You make a bedfellow, a breom- ſtick would 
Make a better. 

Ber. How ! the ſcoff of Perticoats ! 

Alle. A child at mans eſtate : Puf-paſte, Fleſh-flie. 

Bey. Dare you prove k* me thus ? 

Ful. A wife ! the fool muſt have a rattle, 

Alle, You nauſeous wretch, 

Ful, You Sea-Calf. 

Alle. You Land- whale, 

Foul. You heap of Atoms kneaded into A. ſh. 

Bey, Patience, here's a bed of Snakes within me. 

F*l, Durſt thou ventare on a Lady in the Summer 
And hunting ſcaſon of her youth 2 Threeſcore 
An: fix, to have and to hold a Maiden-head 
Of eighteen : look, look, how he grumbles 


Behind his board. [He is wwwbling 
WW: 
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Alle. The contempt of women,and the (zame of men. 
Ful. Go, go, march (Memento mort) 
She'll deal no more in old fleſh, 
Ha, haha. 
Both, Ha,hazha. | 59th laugh ; he runs at Jul: with his ſword, 
Ber, By Heaven, Huſwife,I'le ſpoil your laughing.[ ExitBer, 
Enter Sophia aud Attendance,ond Addibar meeting her, 
Add, Madam, wy Maſter is ready to atrend. 
Sop. Heaven guice my tongue to expreſs my ſorrows 
7m that penſive nature, that it may fill his 
Soul with a juſt loaching of Alvars and his 
Siſter ; ſuch heavy nev.'s as mine muſt gently 
Sink into him by degrees, 
Enier Flaminio, 
Fla, Moſt dear Madam, thus low 7 beg the 
Honour of your bleſſing. | 
So. The thoughts of what Ihaveto ſay, gives an 
zJacreaſe ta all the terrors cf my heart, 
Fl. Heavens ! what unuſual grief is this ; 
1 was net us'd to kneel thus long in vain: 
So. I fear to give thee thy defares, leſt I ſhould 
Caſt away my bleſſing; 
Fla. How have I deſerv'd this ſeparation from your loves 
So. Riſe, and le unfold the ſecret to thee, [riſeth, 
Fla, Pray Madam, ſpeak, for this attentive ear, 
Cannot hear worſe, then 'tis prepar'd to hear, 
So, I am rob'd of all that vital heat thar 
Fed my life with joy. 
Fla. You come witi Cripples pace to that which 
You thould flic to, 
So, Take it at once then, thy Siſter, thy poor 
Siſter Scmena, is raviſh'd from me, 
Fla, Raviſhed ! may the unwearied Sun 
For ever ſhroud, that horrid day within 
5ome fatal cloud, 
And my that night eternally be blind, 
{.cit.in jr ſelf, nor to the day rejoyn'd, 
1cl] me the man that did that horrid deed, 
;,nd were he fenc'd with fire, he ſhould 


Lknee!; | 


Not 
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Not 'icape vengeance. 
So. O may each Sun-ſhine, a new blefling on 
Thee, Tletwine thee to me in theſe armes, 
As Ivy locks the Elm in her Embraces ; 
Now take all the bleſſing 
1 can give thee, 
Fla, TI am impatient till 7 hear his name, 
My ſword had never nobler thirſt of blood. 
So. Alvaro was the man. 
Fla. Alvars ! O lend me temper, Heaven. 
Ss. Ile tell thee all, ſince thy reſentments are 
So great z 1 was a long time (ſolicited 
By friends to give her him co wite, and 
With purpoſe to put a Period to all the 
Variances that had long reigned in 
Both our Families. He counted her (as 
I thought,) with noble paſſion : but when 
The day was ſer, and all things ready to 
Conſummate the Marriage, he moſt 
T1gnobly left her, and rook his flight for 
Spain ; and hath in Sjvil there, as I am 
Inform'd, reſided ever ſince. Your Siſter 
Full of grief, remained ſome days 4 
Behind him, but ſoon after was not to 
Be heard of, 
; Fla. You have Comet-ſtruck my amaz'd ſoul, 
So, Reade ; bnt this Letter ewill confirm all truth, 
[ Gives him a Littcy, 
F?4, Dear Mother, [ reads 
This Paper will advertiſe you of an 
Unhappineſs inſupportable, the moſt diſipyal 
of all Mankind, (that Infidel) Alvaro, is 
Author of more miſery to me then 1 can 
Utter. He only bath drawn me from the 
Bleſſing of your Preſence, which I deſpair ever 
To enjoy 4g4in, and therefore muſt of 
Force remain. 


Your moſt uafortunate Daughter, 
SEMENA, 


% 
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Flam, V Vhat killing Accents hath my ears 
Received, ſinking the lou! with the eport. 
So. A truth {o diſmal is almoſt incredible, ' 
Fla. Alvaro raviſh'd her, 
$o. Though this was a Misfortune Charity 
Could not pardon ; yet I,ſupported with a 
Marchleſs patience, and publickly diffasd 
The Rumour of her death, the better to 
Diſguile our intamy. 
Fla, None can tell how much my heart fhares 
In your ſorrows, Madam, by the ſa aſhes 
Of my Fathers grave; this is a Crime delerves 
The vengeance of the Heavens. 
Se, Your threatnings are but as feath:rs flying 
Tn the Air, 'tis now a time to punifh, 
Notcomplain ; in ſuch die Acts as theſe 
We b-it expreſs our troubles by our revenge : 
Complaints are Womens Oratory : but 
Valour is the Rhetorick of man: ſince 
The injury i5 deadly, the reparation ought 
To b: the ſame: Now thou knoweſt the Offendor 
Flie to thy revenge; had Nature enabled 
M- for ſuch an Action, thou hadſt not 
Known the'crime : I conjure thee therefore 
On.my bleſting, tee m2 no more till thou 
Hat crown'd this ſhame in blood. [ Exit. 
Fla. Alzs, what counſel thal!l 1 take, whoſe 
Life I ſeek, to him for mine 7 owe - he fav'd 
The brother, but the (iſter hath cdeſtroy'd, 
Can Heaven ſuff:r me to ſpill his blo d, 
Who was the drare preferver oace of min 
Biood t20 that 7 have ſome ſhare in, for 
My Facinta runs in halt his veines, 
Enter Jacinta and Livia 
Yonder the comes, honour would have n+ 
{ Iv hery bur there's another power more 
Uncontrouladle, (ubducs trat thought and 


Binds me to her worſhip, O why did not the malice 


Of my tate, Conferr this guile 
On one that 7 could hate ? 
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F, Doft thou obſerve (Livis) how nawilling 
He is to ſeemee ? Let us paſs by bim. | 
Without a word. [ She pats down bur weyl, 
Fls. Faireſt of Creatures, Creations purity, 
Thou Charm of all my Senſes, 

Jac. Your Adorations, Sir, are miſapplied, 

Fls. 'Tis not from cuſtom, Madam, but frem 
Sympathy my heart thus bowes to you , 

I know my levotions to be more juſt 
Then to be led by errour. 

Je. Look you, Sir, what think you now ? 
Am Iſoljke Alleria, you cannot 
Know the one from rother 2 

Fla. Alleria, Madam : I had err'd indeed, had 
I ſuſpected that. 

Jac. Nay, never counterfeit, I am ſure you 
Took me for her, 

Liv. lem heed, wp your difimulation doth 
Not pecjudice you, my is going to 
Hee, and ſhell tell her TK airy 

Fla, Now Tam inſtructed whence this change comes 
Perhaps, Madam, you conje@ture my intimacy | 
With her father, was in order to prefer ſome 
Amorous deſign to her , but 7 ſwear to you, 

Your mage only fills my hearr, whatever 

In her was lovely I have often view'd, 

Without the leaſt ſurprize. 
Jac, How far will his hypocriſie extend ? [ afde. 
Fla. Could you think, Madam, after I beheld you, 

I could have a thought of zeal to any other. 

Fac. O monſtrous, thon art as falle as fin unto the ſoul. 
Thy face as full of Lies as Gipfies, 

Fla. You confound me with your imputations : 7am as 
Innocent in this, as the unſtain'd ſoul of truth. 

Fac. 1s it to be innocent co counterfeit a paſſion to me, 
And then abandon me to the reproaches of all tongues z 
Nay more, to fawn, cringe and doat upon another, 

On purpoſe co afflict and perſecute my timorous finceriry. 

Fla. Who, Madam, has miſguided your belief ſo much - 
May all the curies rage and malice with, fall on me, 

| K 
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If ever Thad thoughts of ſwervitg from my firſt Vow. 
ac. Goo Heavens!can ſuch an Imprecation paſs without 
A Judgment from the Over-hearer ? what Plagues can 
Be too great for him that is to marry one he 
Does not love, and y<t forſwears it fo. 
Fla. I marry her, then may Miſery in all its 
Loath'd formes cohabit with me. 
ac. O infidel ! why every one is advertis'd of it, 
la. Tell me but the Author of this abuſe, 
An4 1will write it on his heart in ſtabs. He lies, 
Fac, You dare not do it, | 
Fla: .By all that's ſacred, and can make an Oath, 7dare. 
Fac. It was Alleria ; now tell me if. you have a ſoul, 
V Vhether you dare preſerve itz 
Fli, O was it ſhe: alas, Madam, do you vindicate 
The truth of her reports, ſhe did it with defign 
On purpoſe to abuſe you. 
Fac, Can guilt maintain ſuch confidence ? 
Fla, Do but hear me, Madam: may 1 be 
Thunder-ſtruck : and in this place ſtand &xt, an 
Eternal Prodigie of falſeneſs, if ever I had 
For Alleria more then a fair Civilicy. 
Jac. 7 will yet try him further, will you prove 
The truth of this ? 
Fla. You ſhall have a thouſand proofs to undeceive you, 
Fac: Vle have but one ; Give me your hand and faith, 
Fla. Vle give it you with joy z Honour defend me, what 
L offers readily to pull off*%his Glove, then 
checks himſelf. 
Was I about ro Go, give her the Hand that muſt 
H+r Brother ſlay, 
Jac. I know my demands would ſtartle you : your 
Guilt, by your Reluctance, I perceive. 
Fla. So great anhonour, Madam,muſt needs ſurprize 
A h.a:t that did ſo little expe it z your cruelty 
B-fore fiil'd me with deſpair : and this exceſſive 
| Fzvour aſtoniſh'd n-y unwary hoyes ; beſides, 7 
F-1:*d if I ob:y'd you, *twould bs a blemiſh to your 
1,0nour : aud that your Broth-r might be incens'd againſt 
Me, if I accepted of your heart; without his Gift, © 
| Bur 
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But though theſe thonghts were worthy of debare; / 
My reſolution has o'recom 'em all : Now nothing ſhall © 
Diſappoint me of the glory of your favour. [offers his hands 
Jac. No Sir, now you accept too late, the defires I had 
Are vaniſh'd, never to be recall'd. | 
Fla. I beſeech you, Madam. 
Fac: My doubts are now confirm'd z when I requir'd 
Your faith, the thoughts you had for hec withheld 
You from the Gift ; and vour diſordered looks 
Aſſur'd me, ſhe was Poſſeflor of the demands 
1 made. KEST 
Fla. Madam, upon my Knees I tender it to you now. 
Jace It is not in your power to diſpoſe, 
Fla. Why have you taught your ears a ſcornful deafneſs 2? 
Is it to make my miſery longer liv'd ? 3 
Jac. Tn vain are all your importunities, 
When ſenſe of wrongs our refolutions blind, 
No ſupplication ſhould reverſe the mind. ' [ExjzJac. and Liv, 
Fla. Now is my ſoul expos'd to newer toiles, muſt 
I ſuffer with ſubmfhive parience, the pains due 
To a crime 7never did, and when Juſtice calls me 
To revenge,. muſt 7 at the ſame timebe unfortunat2 
In my love, but here's my enemy, whom yet 
T have not power to hate, . . | 
Enter Alvarez and Lyl\.} 
Alva. Sure he has trod on burning coals, he has made 
Such haſte from me. ha 
Lyſ. No matter, Sir,1' heat her wound is dreſt, 
She is well again, it was more fright then harm. 
Fla. Speak heart, ſhall I embrace him, or 
Shall pierce his heart. | 
Alva, O there's my Rival, Lyſender, leave us to our (elves, 
Give me, ye g0s,.4 wrath natur'd like lightning, 
A new invented ſpleen to talk unto this Monſter; 
Lyſ. Though he has deſerv'd my utmolt hatred, 71love 
Him not ſo ill, to leave him in adanger's 7 fear 
They'l fight,and therefore will.nar be far diftane, | retires 2/ie 
Fla, That Juſtice.that holds mp my ſword: faces it 
And turns his Advocate, what ymjuſt grief is this 
Afﬀias my worthy fri-nd? 
K 2 
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Alvs, Canſt thou be wy Tormentor; and ask me ſuch 
A Queſtion? £- DET; 
Fla. What's this, who is't has diſcompoſ'd thee ſo ? 
Alva. One whoſe injuries 7 muſt puniſh with his death, 
Fla. Prithee make me worthy of the glory to aſliſt 
Thee in it, 
Alva, 1 cannot perfect my revenge without you. 
Fla. Alvarez, of all my blood you may diſpoſe. 
Alva. It is an offer that 7 cannot refule, 
Fla, What man hath Fate mark'd out to be ſo wicked, 
To be thy Offender ? : 
Alva. Thou art audacious to an extream,doſt thou 
Not know itis thy ſelf ? 
Fla. Make it —_ that I have wrong'd thee 
{So much as in a thought) at this inſtant, 
VVill 7bring the Victime to the Altar. 
Alva, Dam your hypocrifie, draw. [ Draws. 
Fla. Ah friend, wo do I owe thee for this indignation? 
V Vere the obligations thou: haſt ſo often caſt 
Upon me, capable of Addition, they were mcreas'd 
In this 7nvective; thou haſt opene 
That precipice to thy own ruine, which all the 
V Vorld belides could not have done, my heart 
Excited with the (eaſe of its own wrongs, juſtly 
Delign'd thy death z but when my Arm was 
Bent upon the Act, thy fight (alone) made | 
It a fin ro wiſh it, 
Atva. Thou ftrangleſt whilſt thou flattreſt, 
7le hear ne more, defend thy ſelf. 
Fla. Thy relolution is to me moſt pleaſing, 7 have 
Greater cauſe to fight thee, then thou canſt. 
Imagine: yet tell me what animates thy fury, 
T hat 1 may ſhew thee thy deceit, and juſtific 
My ſelf in killing thee. 
Alva. O that Thunder and Lightning werein my power, 
That I might ſtrike thee dead. 21 
Does not thy treacherous ſoul-uſarp the 
Glory of mycares: haſt thou-nor ſeducd 
My Mylt:iſs from me, and tomorrow art 
To marry her, 2 Ho 
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Fla, \f I am criminal, thar's nor 
My offence z Alleria was ever far from 
The reach of my hopes,zno,no,thou canſt 
Oaly reproach me, that without acquainting thee, 

I have made love unto thy Siſter, . 

Alva. My Siſter, may I believe this ? 

Fla. Is there faith in vertue ? 

Alva, How has my miſtruſt miſguided me: [runs to em- 
Theſe are the Arms I draw againſt thee now, brace Flamin: 
My Siſter never could have aſpired to ſuch a 
Fortune, a man fo truly noble, 

Fla. Hold Sir, though you are ſatisfied, I am nor, 

There let that Paper tell thee,the baſeſt A&t [ Throws him his 
That ever yet defil'd Humanity, Siſters Letter to 
Lyſ. Are they not both in errour 2 his Mother. 

Aad. This is a pretty odd kind of interview, I aever 
Knew 'em greet one another after this manner 
« Before, 

Alva. By my life, friend, 7 ug yg nothing. 
Fla. Thou art but the picture of a friend : have 
IT wrapt and woven thee into all Truſts and Counſels, 
To be pernicious to my honour, 
Alvs, Canſt thou ſuſpe& me guilty of ſo black a deed, 
By all that's good, thy Sifter 
Is a chaſte (for ought 1 know) as the unſulli'd 
Lilly : do but hear me. 
{Fla.No:deaf as a remorſeleſs ſea;my wrongs have made me 

Alva. V Vas thy life ſav'd to this end ? 

Fla.-1 owe thee nothing, fince thou didſt it to 
Upbraid me with it, 

Alva. Him that love wounds, no other wounds can fear, 

a [They ftebt 
Add. More miſchief, help,help, help. [Biz 

Lyſ. O that ſome ſtriking Air had blaſted me, 

Before I ſaw this moment : Hold, hald, Sir,hold ; ['Lyſ.raxs 
For Heavens ſake, hold. in between 

Alva. Away,Boy. them. 
. *Lyſ. 1 muſt not, 7 dare not; 

Fla. Sirrah,forbear. 

Ly/. May that ſword that ſtrikes at each of you Sal 

a 
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Fall from the Hilt, and want a power to hurt you, | . 
Enter Addibar again, bringing Robatzy, Al eria, Sophia, 
Jaccinta, Julia, Livia a»d Caſlidore, with Attendants. 
Caſs, Where are they ? 
Aad. Here, Sir, here. | 
Caſs. Hold, good Gentl:cmen, hold ! 
Jac, Kill him. 
Alle. Save him. ' 
Sop. No, no, my ſon, b-avely purſue thy revefige ; 
Baſe man thou 2rceo practiſe thy deceit 
Upon an innocent Child, the Jewel of my heart, 
The Hopz and Comfort of my years. 
Rob, Com?,come, Madam:this is no time for Exclamation, 
The contention is too high to be appeas'd with words. 
Caſs. They ſhall not fight. 
R95, But they ſhall, Sir, come draw, old as Iam 
Fle find employmeat ſor your (word, 
Lyſ. O ſtay your bloody wills : behold not what 1ſcem, 
But what I am: the unhappy cauſe of this 
Unluckie diſcord. 
Rob, What phrcnzy is this ? 
Sop. Who art thou ? 
Lyſ. Semena, Madam : your moſt unfortunate Daughter 
Lfalls on her Knees, 
Om. Semena? 
Sop, O let me embrace thee,thon art ſhe indeed : 
I know thee, by the Muſick of thy tongue : 
My Joys have now ore'come my fears. 
A'r1. 7 am [truck dumb with the ſurprize, Semena 2. 
' Lvſ The very ſame Semera that heard you 
Vou, aud did b-lieve you : that fool that 
Did nor think you could have flatrered, 
Alvi\2iam,lT confeis,that inthe face of Heaven ws 
Exctang' hearts,gave faith for faith , but heis near 
A gos that is lord over his ey2,when my wandring looks 
Giancs upon other Beauties ; yours, Madam, like a 
Cloud chaſl'd by the wind, fled from my Memory. 
Sop. O ſpzak, my child, my ears are greedy 
To reccive tay ſtories; 
Lyſ. V Vhen the fair Gem of my love was by 
Your 
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Your perſwaſion, Madam, given to that 6ifloyal 
Man, ſcarce had one Moon run out her time, þ 
But he, perfidious as he was, left me the ſcorn of womea : 
Notwithſtanding this, 
My afflicted heart yearn'd after him, and my 
Hopes perſwaded me, that thus diſguis'd;I 
Pofſfibly might find him in ſome part of 
Spain, Whither reporr inform'd me he was 
Fled : Ar length 1 had Advice that he was 
Here in S;v3l, and turn'd a Proſelite to anothers 
Love z upon which (with ftrict Enquiry having found 
Him,) 7 gain'd an intereſt to get into his ſervice, 
And oladly executed all Commands of his, even 
Such as were deſtructive to my own peace and quiet, 

Sop. O let me drop upon thy cheeks theſe tears 
Of joy. 

Fla. Dear Siſter, thou art more welcom to theſe eyes, 
Then was the firſt light to the diſordered Chass, 

Alva. Here,as yourDeſpiſer,Madam,ſtrike [offers his ſword 
My heart aſunder, bur ſave the new born 
Love within it : be juſt unto ybur ſelf, and kill me, 

Lyſ. Kill you, not for the world. 
” Alva. The world will Saint you for doing her ſuch 
Service, and all chaſte Maids that meer 
VVith miſeries modell'd out by yours,would build 
You Altars, and yearly on the day you did 
This dec&3 wonld make them flame 
With thankful Sacrifices : Kill me, for lam (© 
Inconſtant, *tis dangerous to the world they 
Should have my example. 
#1 Zy/. Contrition, Sir, has. carried you into a noble Figure, 
All the reſentments of my wrongs, your Penjtence 
Has overcome, 

Alva. 1bluſh 7 have but one ſoul to offec you , 
This Act of Pardon, Madam, is a bounty as matchleſs 
As your vertue: Now if your honoured Parent would think 
Me worthy of her Indempnity, nothing ſhall preveart 
Our union, 

Sop. I do not want the pity you deny'd to her , 
ButI am ready to forget what's paſt,and meet your wiſhes 
With all willogneſs. - Abog 
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Alva, Hereafter we will be like ſtreains which flow- Lever 
Ia curte tognher, and po. Ulbedey 3 "305 ber Al « 
Fla. Now friend (for ſo I muff again call thee). _ 
My Fate hangs on thy lips, in thy happineſs, 
Thy Siſter depends-only on thiy i rr 
y of thee. 


Alva. Nothing can be too wo 

Fla. Now are my Joys compleat, 

Fac, All my ſuſpitions are now extinguiſh'd, and 
Give me leave to tell you,-(yet not without a 
Bluſh) that in this I as well obey my own defires 
As my brothers, though Cafidere will complain on't, 

Caſs. You are miſtaken, Madam :; to ſhew,that I 
Repine not at your fortune, Iam converted to 
This _ : there's but one billow more co fill 
This Tyde ; Madam, your fathers breath may 
Do it. | [ts Aller. 

Rob. Sir, in my daughters Choice my ſatisfaQtion bounds. 

Alle. You have ſo many ways oblig'd me, . 

T can deny you nothing, where I owemy life, 
1 well may owe my love. 
Rob. Here Sir, take her, and with her take my bleſſing 
[Gives her, 

Caſs, Our two ſouls, like well-tun'd inſtruments 

Shall now make up one Simphony : 
S0 thoſe Notes that ar the firſt ſeem diſcords, 
Conclude in a moſt pleaſing Harmony. 
. Alva. Madam, I hope te have your friendſhip, 
Though 7 go without your love. 
Alle. Y ou ſhall now have both, Sir. 
Caſs. And mine too z we now are friends, to0 
Strong for Face to break. 
Rab. Come then, let Muſick be prepar'd, | 
And all the ſhews of joythat Mirth LAances, 
Can make: fince our Diſaſters are (0 well 
Comp>sd; well turn this day into a Jubilee. 
: They chat thus wait the leiſure of their Fate, - 
Advancage find to be unfortynare,' 51 LExtunt ones. 
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